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Tragedie of Soliman and . 
Perſeaa. 


ACTVS PRIMVS. 


Enter Loue, Fortune,Death, 


Lout. 
| Hat,Death and Fortune crofle the way of Lone? 
LWW4 For ,Why,what is Loue,but Fortunes tenis-b-1'? 
Death, Nay, what are you both, but ſubieCt; 
vato Death ? 
And Icommaund you to forbeare this place: 
For heere the mouth of fade Welpomene, 
| Is wholy bentto tragedies diſcourſe: 
And whar are tragedies butaCts of death ? 
Here meanes the wrathfull muſe in ſeas of teares, 
 Andlowdlaments totell a diſmall tale; 
| Arale whereinſhe lately hath beſtowed, 
| Thehuskie humor of her bloudy quill, 
And now for tables,takes her to hertung, 
' Loue,Whythinkes-Death, Lcucknowes not the hiſtoric, 
| Of braue Eraftxs and his Rodian dame? 
' Twas [that madetheirharts conſent to loue, 
| Andthercfore come Inowas fitteſt perſon, 
| Toſerue for Chorus tothis Tragedie : 
| Had not I beene,they had not dyed ſo ſoone, 
|  Deatb,Had I not beene;they had not dyed (o {oone. 
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| * of The Trafedic Fs 


Far, Nay. 
D:idnor] 3 clong loue ro ſudd@hate 2 
Ang kent techauge their hatredincolone ? 
Pdthen fom|loue dcliuer them to death 
Fort 144% is Thojiw, L7oucand Death be conc, 

Del, Irell thee Fortithe,and bee wanton Lone, 
J wi tos © econ :0 cuerlaſting night, 

| lraut Proratiizd this Tragedie, 

- Ye [fc choekelt actor was myſable dart, 

{.,1c Nor will I yþintothe brightſome ſphere, 
From whence] | ſprung,tillin the chorus place, 
] makeit knolyne ta you and tothe world, 
\W hat intereſt Love hath in Tragedies, 


5 ks you both doo miſle the marke, 


For, Nay thewthough Foretng baue dclightin change, | 


Ne {tay my fizht,and ccaſeto turne my w hecle, 
'! Thane ſhowne by demon{tFation, 


| rl h if eee]: have\ ina Tragedie: 
"Tich;F »r/#xecan doo more held or Death, 


Lowe. Why (ay we then,lets give the Actors !eaue; 


And as oceation {erues, make our returne, Exennts | 


- ', 
_ 


[peer Fraftus and Perieda, 


Eraft, Why when Perſeda,wiltthou not aflure me "8 


Put hall Hlikek maſtlefſe hip at (ea, 
CGoc cuery waytand notthe way I would ? 
j viy 1 ous hath laftedfrom mine znfancie, 
nd (i: [! increaſed as Forew my lelte; 
Vhendid Per ſeda paſtimem rhe treetes, 
. [rr ©raſtas aucr-eyed her ſporte?, 
Ten dra{t rhou with thy ſampler inthe;Sunne, 
it owing With thy feres,buc I was by, 
g thy lilly hands dexteritie*' 
Soul Jarin; mr yadiege} gratious thihgs, 
hb © didd thou fingangoe char T could heare, 
| ue framdea dittie tothe tuney»: > 


1112 Perjeda twenty kinde of Ways. 
| / 
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of Soliman and Perſeda. 
When didft rhou goe to Church on hollydaies, 
Put T hauc waitc d 6 1 thee too and fro : 
Marking my t:mes,as Faulcons watch theirflicht, 
When Fave mit thee hoy ] haue lamented, 
Asif; my thoughts h 2G hene afllured true, 
Thus in my youth, now {ince I grew aman, 
] have pc ericuered to lettheeknow, 
The meaning of my true harts conſtancie : 
7] hen be not nice Perlſedaas women woont 
To bifty louers whole fancy ſooneis fled : 
My loue is ot along continuance, 
And merites not a {ts rangers eCOMPEence, 
Pet Enough Eraſtus, thy P erſeda knowes, 
he WW hom thou WOULu: dit haute thine, E Eraſt us knowes., 
Erait, Nay.my Perſeds know cs ,and chen tis well. 
Perl watch you vantages,tun b De it then, 
Thaue forgot he re(t,but th ats the efeRt; 
Which to effect acceptrthis carkanet, 
My Grandame on her death bed gaue it me, 
| And chere,cuen there, vowd vntomy ſelfe, 
To keepe the ſame, oncikl my wandringeye, 
Should findea "M's our for my hart to dwell, 
| Euenin thy brett doo] elett my reft, 
| Tetin my nart to keepe thine company. 
Eralt. And ſweet Perſeda acceptthis ring 
\ To equall it,receiue my hart to boote, 
It isno boote for taat was thine KG 
And farmore etboeed is this change to me, 
Then ſunny dayes to naked Sau2ges, 
| Ornewes of pardonto a wretch condemnd, 
| That waiterh for the fearefull ſtroke of death, - 
| As carefull will I be rokeepethis chaine, 
| As doththe mother keepe her children, 
' From waterpits, or falling in the fire. 


E | 


OO 


| | Ouer mine armour willI hang this chaine, 
c 


And when long, combat s my body faint, 


Vh The fight of this ſhall ſhew Perſedas Danes 


A 3 | And 


The Trapedie 

Andad ficſh courage to my fainting lims, 

This daytheeger Turkeof Tripolis, 

T he knight of Malta honoured for his worth, 
Andhe thats titled by the golden ſpurre, 

The Moore yponthis hot Barbarian hole, 

The ficry Spaniard bearing inhis face, 

7 he empreſle of anoble warriour, 

T he ſudden Frenchman,and the bigbon'd Dane, 
And Engliſh Archers, hardy men at armes, 
Eclipped Lygns of the Weſterne worlde ; 

Each one of theſe approoued combarants, 

Aſſembled froareucrall corners of the world, 

Are hither come to trie their force inarmes, 

' In honour ofthe Prince of Cypris nuptials, 
Amongſt thefe worthies will £raſtus troope, 
Though likea Gnat amongſt a hive of Bees} 

Know ine by this thy pretious carkaner, 

And :fIthriue,in/valourasthe glaſſe, 

That takes the Sun-beames burning with hisforce; 
Ilebethe glafle,and thou that heauenly Sun, | 
From whence Ile borrow what I do atchicue : 

And fweet Perſedaynnoted though Ibe, 

Ihy beauty yet ſhall make me knowne ere night. 
Per, Yong [lippes are neuer graſt inwindy daiey 

Yony ſ{chollers neuerentered with the rod, 

Ah my Era/765 there are Europes Knights, 

1 hat carry honour orauen intheirhelmes, 

And they muſt winne it deere that vrinne it thence, 
Let not my beauty prick thee tothy bane, | 
Better fit till then rife and ouertane, 

Eraſt. Counſe}lme not, for my intentis ſworne, 

And be my fortune as my loue deſerues, 

Per, So be thy fortune as thy features ſcrue, 

And then Eraftus lives without compare. 

_ | Enter ae Heſſenger, 
Here comes a Meſſenger to haſt me hence, 


1 know your mefſ veghath the Princeſle ſent forme ? 
eMefſen, 
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of Soliman and Perſeda. 
e Weſſex She hath,and defires you to conſort herto the 
Enter Piſton. (rriumphcs. 
P:fton .Who ſaw my Maſter? 
O fir,are you heere? 
The Prince andall the outlandiſh Gentlemen, 
Are ready to goe tothe triumphs,they ſtay for you. 
Eraſt ,Goe (irra, bid my men bring my hoxle, 
and a doſen taues. 
Pift,Youſhall hauc your horſes and two doſen of ſtaues. 
Exit Piſton, 
Eraff, Wiſh me good hap Perſeds and Ile winne 
[Such glory, as no time ſhall ere race our, | | 
/Or endthe peried of my youth in blood, Y 
| Per, Such fortune as the good. Andromache, 
Wiſhe valiant Heftor wounded with the Greckes, 
{I wiſh Eraſtus in his maiden warres, 
Orecome with vallor theſe high minded Knights, 
LAs with thy vertue thou haſt conquered me, 


i 
, 


{Heaucns heare my harty prayerand ir effect, Exeunt. 


Enter Philippo,the Prince of (ipris,Bafiliſco, 
and all the Knights, : 
' Phil.Brane Knights of Chriftendome,and turkiſh both, 
: Aſſembled heere in thirſty honors cauſe, 
'To be cnrolled in the brafle leaued booke, 
Of never waſting perpetuity, 
Pur Lambe-like mildenes to your Lyons ſtrength, 
|Andbe our tilting like two brothers ſports. 
That exerciſe their warre with friendly blowes, - 
{Braue Prince of Cipris,and our ſonne in law, 
Welcome thele worthies by their ſcuerall countries, 
|For in thy honor hether arethey come, 
| To grace thy nuptials with their deeds at armes. 
| - Cipris. Firſt welcome thriſe renowned Englibman, 
| Graced bythy country,but ten times more 
| By thy approoued valour in the field, 
IVpoa the onſet of the enemy, 
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 TheT pagi 

+ What isthy motto when thou; purres thy horſe. 
Enghſhman.ln Scotland was [made 5 Kniehe at armes, 

Where for my countries caule I chargde my Laurce; 

In France Itooke' the Standerd fron; the Ki, ng, 

And give the flower of Gallia in mycr- ft, 

Againſt the light foote Iriſh haue I terued, 

And in my dint bare tokens of cheir skenes: 

Our word of courage all the world hath lieard, 

Saint George tor England, and Saint Ge orge for me. 
Cipris, Like welcome ynto thee faire Knight of Fraunce, 

Well famed thou art for diſciplinein warre, 

V pon the incounter 9t thineenemy, 

What is thy morrengwned Knighc cf Frauncc? 
Frenchman,In Italy 1Lput my Knighthood on, 

Where in my ſhirt bu: with a 1:1 ngle Rapier, 

I combateda Romane much renownd, 

His weapons point 1Mpoi: {oned for my bane, 

And yet my ftarres did bode my victory, 

Saint Denisis for Fraunce and that for me. 
C:rpris Welcome Caſtil:an too amonzlt the reft, 

For fame doth ſound/thy valour with the rcft: 

Vpon thy firſt encounter ot thy foe, 

What is thy word of courage brauc man of Spaine? 
Spantard.Atfoureteene yeeres of age was | made Knight, 

When twenty thouſand Spaniards were in fic'd, 

What time a daring Rutter made achalienge, 

Tochange a bulict with our ſwift flight ſhor, 

AndIwiwuh ficgle heed and leucl! hit, 

The haughty challenger and frogke: him deed, 

The golden Fleece is that we cry vpon, 

And Iaques,Iaques, js the Spaniards choiſe, 
* Cipris.Next welcome vnto thee renowned Turke, 

Not for thy lay, but forthy worth in armes: 

Vpon the firſt 1 we of thine enewy, 

What is thy noted wordof charge,braue Turke? 
'Bruſer.Ag oaintt the Sophy i in & 6a pitched ftc!ds, 

Vecer the conduct of great Solan, 
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| of Soliman and Perſed-, 
Haue I beene chiete commaunder of an hoaft, 
And putthe flint heart Perhans to the fword, 
The deſert plaines of Aﬀericke haue I (taind, 
With blood of Moores,and there inthree ſer battels fought, 


' | Marche conqueror through Aſia, 


Along the coaſts held by the Portinguize, 

Even to the verge of golde,aboording Spaine, 
Hath Brufor led a valianttroope of Turkes, 

And made {ome Chriſtians kneele to Mahomet : 
Him we adore,and in his name crie, 


| e Habomet for me and Soliman.. 


Cip. Now Signeur Baſiliſco you we know, 

And therefore giue not you aſtrangers welcome, 

Youare a Rutter borne in Germanie, 

Vpon the firtt encounter of yourfoe : 

What is your braue ypon the enemy 2 , | "mw 
Baj.1fipht nor with my tongue, this is my Oratrix, = 

2344-1 24 vc. Laying his hand vpon his ſword. 

Crp. W hy Sizneur Baſiliſco, 1s it a ſhe ſword? | 


Baſs. I,and ſo are all blad2s'with me : behold my iaſtance,, 


Pcrdie,cach female is the weaker veſlell, 

And the vigour ofthis arme infringeth 

The temperof any blade,quoth my aflertion, 

And thereby gather,that this blade beingapprooued weaker 
than this lim, may very well beare a feminine Epitheton. 


Cip Tis well prooued, but whats the word that glories your 


! -Baſs.Sooth co ſay, theearthis my countrey, (countrey? 


Asthe aire to the fowle, orthe marine moiſture 

To thered guild fiſh : I repute my ſelfe vo coward: 

For humilitie ſhall mount. | 
[ keepe notable to character my fore-paſſed conflicts.] 
As Iremember, there happened a fore drought 

In ſome part of Belgia,thac the iucie graſle, 

Was feared with the Sunne Gods Element. 

I held it pollicie,to put the men children 


Of that climate to the {word, 
Thatche mothers tearesmighr relceue the parchedearth. 
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"be Tiagedis 


The mendied the women wept, and the orafle grew; 


Fls had my Frize-!and horſe periſhed, 

Whoſe lofſe would haue more ericued me, 

Than the ruine of that whole Countrey, 

Vpon a time in{reland I fought, 

On horſebacke with/an hundred Kernes, 

From Tirens Ealterne vpriſe,to his Weſterne downe-faft: 
Inſomuch that my Steed began to faint; 

I conzecturing the cauſe to be want of water, diſmounted : : 
In which place there was no ſach Element, $70 o 
Enraged therefore with this Semitor. 

All on footelike'an Hercrlian of- ſpring, 

Endu:cd ſome three or foure houres combat, 

In which proceſle , my body diſtilled ſuch dewy ſhowers of 
Fhat from the warlike wrincKles of my front, (fret 
My Palfray coold his thirſt.” | 
My metcy in conqueſt, 's ecjuall with my mankedg1 in i ihe, 
The teare of an intaar, hath bin the ranſome of a conquered | 
Whereby I purthaſed the turname of Pities deviant, (cirie, | 
Rough wordesblowe my choller, | 
As the winde dooth Mulcibers worke houſe, 

I haue no word;becaule no countrey, 

Eachplace is my habication, 70] 


. 
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| f 
Therefore cach countries word mine to pronounce.” | 
Princes, what would you? © | 
I hauc feenembch heard more,but done moſt, | 


To be briefe, hee that will tric mee, let him waſt me with lis 
J am his,for ſorhe fiue launces. (arme: | 
Althoughir go againſt my ftarres toieft, 1 
Yetto gratulate this beninge Prince, 
I will ſuppreſle; my condition. | 
Philp. He isbeholdingto you greatly fir: fl 
Mount ye braue Lordines,forwards tothe tile, 
My ſeife will cenſure of your chialrie, 
And with impatriall eyes behold your deedes, 
Forward braue/Ladies,place you to behold 


The fa'reglemeanor of theſe warlike Kniohts, Exeunt. | 
CA 1et. 


of Soliman and Perſeda. 
eaner Ballliſco, 
Baſi.T am melancholy : an humor of Venus beleagereth'me, 
| hauereiected wirh contemptable frownes, 
The ſweet glances of many amorous girles. or rather ladies: 
But certes, Lam now captiuated with the refleing cyc 
Of chat 4s 0 BET Comer Perſeda. 
I «vill placeherto behold my triumphes, 
And do wonders in hirfight, 
O heauens ſhe comes accompanied with a child, 
Whoſe chin beares noimprefſton of manhood, 
Not an , not an excrement. 


Enter Eraſtus, Perſeda ,end Pyſtan. 


Eraft. My lweet Perſeds, 
ExeuntEraſtus and Perlada? 


Baſe. Peace Infant thou bl. iſphemeſt, 
P:#, You are decciued fir,he {wore not. 
Baſi. 1 tell thee Teſterhe did worſe, he cald that Ladie his? 
Pi/t.Telter : O extempore, o flores! 
Baſ.Q harſh ya-edicate, licerate pelant, 
Thou abuſcſt the phraſe ofthe Latine. 
Piſt.By gods fiſh trend, take you the Latins part,'ile abuſe 
Baſi.What ſaunce dread of our indignation 2? (you to* 
Piſt. Saunce : what Janguidge is that? hs 
I thinke thou art a word maker by thine occupation, 
Baſi,l,termeſt thou me of an occupation, 
Nay thenthis fierie humor of choller is ſuppreſ?, 
By;hethought of loue. Faire Ladie, 
Pit. Now by my trothſheis gon, 
Baſil, hath the Infant tranſported her hence, 
He ſaw my anger figured ; in my brow, 
And at his beſt aduantage ſtole away, 
But I will follow for reuenge, 
Pit. Naye,bur here you fir, 


Imuſtralke with you before you goe; 
Then Piſton gets0n bu back,and puls him do\rne, 


Baſt. O ifrhou beeſt magnanimious,come before me, 


P:ſt, Nay, if thou beeſt aright warrior, get from yader me, 
B 2 Baſe 
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| T he Traged$* 
Bafſ. What wouldſt thou haue me a T 7p 207, 
"To beare vp Peleon or Offa? Ly d 
Tt, Typhoy meno T ous 
But {weare ypon my Dudgindagoer, 
Notto go till T giue thee leaue, 
Bur {tay with me,and looke ypon the tilters, 
Z:(.O thou feekſt thereby to dim my glo6: 7. 
P;f#. 1 care norfor that,wilt thou nor ſweare ? 
ZB/.Q Iiweare, Tſweare, 
He ſveareth hins on his dap ger. 
Pi/t By the contents of this blade, = 
B\, By the contents of this blade. 
P:ſr. Ihe aforeſaid Baſiliſco, 
Bal, I the aforeſaid Baſliſco, 
Knight good fellow,Knight, Knight, 
Pt, Knaue good fellow, knauc,knave, 
\ Willnot offerto go from the fide of P:ſt or. 
Baſ,Will not offer to go from the fide of Piſtore. 
P:/t.Wthout theleaue ofthe ſaid Preſton obrained, 
_ Za/. Without the leaue of the ſaid Pit ox, 
Licenſed,obtained and granted, 
Pift Taioy thy life and live,] giue itthee. 
Bſ.I inioy my life attby hands,I confeſle it, 
] am vp,bur that I am religious in mine oath. 
1's}. What would youdo fir, what would you do, 
Wl youvp the ladderfir,and fee the tilting, | 
Then they go vpthe ladders, and they ſound 
| Withmtotbe firſt comſe, 
Baſ.Betrer a Dog fawne on me, then barke, 
P:iſt. Now fir,how likes thou this courſe, 
Haſ, Their Launces were coucht too hie, 
And their Steedes1l] borne, 
Piſs. Itmay be ſoit may beſo, 
Sound to the ſecond courſe. 
Nowfir,howlike you this courſe, 
af. Prertie,prettie,but not famous, 
 Wclitoralearner,but notfora warriour, 


Pip 


of Soliman and Perſeds. 
P:;ft, Bymy faith me thought it was excellent, 
Baſ:linthe eycofan infant;a Peacocks taile'is glorious, 
' Sound to the third caurſe. | 
Pit, O well ran,the baye horſe with the blew caile, 
- And the filuer knight,are both downe, *© * 
By Cocke and Pie,and Moule foote, 
] he Engliſhman is a fine Knight, 
Baſ. Now by the marble face of the Welkin, 
Hee isa brauc warriour. | 
' Piſs. What atioathisthere,fie ypon thee extortioner; 
Baſ.Now comes in the infant that courts my miltrelſle. 
| | Sound to the fourth courſe. 
4 | Obthatmylaunce were in my reſt, 
And my Beauer cloſd torthis encounter, 
| Psſt.O well ran,my maiſter hath ouerthrowne the Twrke« 
Ba/.Now he vpon the Turke, 
To be diſmounted by a Childe it vexeth me. | 
| Sound tothe fift courſe. (man. 
Pit. O well ran maiſter, he hath ouerthrowne the French- 
Baſe It is the fury of his horſe, notthe (trengrh of his arme» 
I would thou wouldſt remit my oath, 
| That] might aſfaile thy mailſter, #:-3b 
' Pit, I guetheeleaue,goto thy deſiruQtion, 
| Butſyrra wheres thy horſe ? 
 Baſ, Why my Page ſtands holding himby the bridle, 
Piſt. Well goe mount thee,goe, | ; 
Baſ. 1 go,and Fortune guide my Launce.' 
ExuÞBafſlliſco. 
| Piſt, Take the braginſt knane in Chriſtendom with thee 3 
| Truly I am forrie for him, 
He iuſtlike a Knight,heele juſt like a Jade, 
| Itis a world to heere thefoole prate and brag, * 
| Hewillier asif it were a Goole ona greene: 
j He goes many times —_— to bed, 
| Andyert he takes Phiſick ro make him leane, 
| Laſtnight he was biddento a Gentlewomans to ſupper, 
| Andbecauſc he would notbe pur to carue, 
+ | "#3 He 
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1) Tie Frapedie 
He wore his bardlis in a ſcarfe,and"ſard be was wounded: 
He weares a coloured lath in his {c abberd, 
And when twas found ypon him he ſaid he was wrathfull, 
He might not weare iron, He weres Ciuet, / 
And Wo oh It was askthim,wherehe had that muske, | 
He 1aid,all his kindred Gali ſos © 
Is not this a counterfet foole ? 
Well ile vp andec how he ſpeedes, 
Sound the ſroxt courſe, | 
Now bythe faithofa ſquire,he isa'veryfaint knight, 2 
Why my mailter hath ouerthrowne him Þ + 
And his Curtall, both tothe ground, 


Z ſhall haue old laughing, 
It will be better then the Fox in the hole for me, 


Sound : Enter Philippo,Eraftus,Ferdinando, | * 
 Lucina,and all rhe Knights, 
C:pr,Braue Gentlemen ,by all your free conſents, 

* This Knight ynknowne, hath beſt demieand him (elſe; 
According to the proclimation made, 
Theprize and honor of the day is his, 

But now yamaske thy ſelfe,chat we may ſec, 
What warlike wrinckles time hath charadtered, 
With ages print vpon thy warlike face, | 
Enoliſh,Accord to his requeſt, braue man at armes, | 
Andlet me ſee the face that vanquiſhed me, 
French. Vnmaske thy ſclfe,thou well approoucd knight, 
Tirke.T long ts ſee thy face braue warriour, 
Luci,Nay valiant fr,we may not be denide, 
Faire Ladies ſhould be coyeto{howe their faces, 
Leaſt that the fun ſhould tan them with his beames, 
Ile be your Page this once, for to diſarme you. 
Pift, Thats the reaſon, chat he (hall heipe 
Your huſband to armehishead, © 
Ohthe pollicie of thisage is wonderfull, 
Plullip, What yong Eraſtus,isi itpoſiible 2 
Cepr, Eraſtjss be thou honoured forthis deed. 


Engl'sſh. So) fog g,and of luch good accompliſhment, 
Thriv 
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of Soliman andPerſela. 
Thrive faire beginner asthis time doth promiſe, 
In vertue, valour and all-worthines: 
Giue methy hand, I vow my ſelfe thy friend. 
Eraſt.Thankes worthy fir, whoſe fauourable hand, 
Hath entred ſucha yongling inthe warre, | 
And thankes vnto you all,braue worthyfirs, 
Impoſe'me raske, how may doe you good, 
Eraſtus will be dutifull in all,  ' © 
Phil, Leaue proteſtations now,and let yshye, 
To tread lauolto,that'is womens:walke, 
There ſpend we the remainder of che day, 
Exeunt. eManet Ferdinando. 
Ferd:.Though ouer-borne,and foyled m my courle, 
Yethaue I partners in mine infamy. 559 
' Tx«wondrous, that ſo young a toward watrriour, 
Shou!d bide the ſhock of ſuch approoucd knights, 
As hethis day hath matcht and mated too, 
Bur vertue ſ{hauld not enuy good deſert, 
Therefore Eraftus happy, laude thy fortune , 
But my Lucina,how ihe changed her colour, 
When atthe encounter I did louſea firrop, 
Hanging herhead as partner ofmy ſhame. 
! Therefore now will I goe viſit her, 
| And pleaſe her with this Carcanerof worth, 
{ Which by good fortune Thaue foundts day, wy 
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| Whea yalourfailesthen mult golde make the way. Exit. 


| Enter Bahiliſco riding of a ulee 
| . BaſiOcurſed Fortune enemy to Fame, 
| Thus :odifgrace thy honored name, 
| By ouerthrowing him that far hath ſpredthy praiſe, 
| Beyond the courſe of Tirans burning raies, 
| : Enter Piſton, 
Page ſeta fide the ieſture of my cnemy, 
| Giue him a Fidlers fee,and ſend him packing; 
| Pit, Ho,God ſaue you fir,haue you burlt your fhin, 
| Baſ.Ivillaine, I haue broke my fhin bone, 


l My backe bone,my channell bone, and my thigh bone, 


: 


Be. 


4 o « [5 - by 
F ”. 
FIG JN * \ on ſe cs 
* +» . x CY 6 
"7 * A wy -E Frag "0-4 _ 4 al a 


” LIP yy 
CIT i» £ F 
em Wn rely ey IS wo 


= - » 
a 9. 9: 8 Wb OR. "es _— Se” 
Ko HOI OT es Je 
«\aaw.w7 7 VV 4. LOS © 4 # b 


_ 
— 
KA 5 $ 


f w—- lo «© 


"WATW £&- » 
RET, gt" 

"Was h 
'* &..& BALE +3. 


4 —- 


7 Wu » * h U " P, 
odio nog our Won. 
* SW + %. $4 Rr” 
wa Wh rx H a0 os By oe day © 


23 The Tra idie | 

KB: > two dofſen of fmall i inFrior bones, 
Pit. Aſhrewdlofſe by my faith bir, 

But wheres your courlers tayle? | 
Baſ.Heloſt the ſame in ſeruice, | +4 
Piſt, There was ahot picce of ſeruiſe where i loft his rails | 

But how chance his noleis ſlit? 

Baf.For preſumprion,for couering the Emperors Mare; NT 
P;ff, Marry a foule faulc,but why are his eares cut? b 
Baſ.For neighing in the Emperors court. 

P:f.Why then thy horſehaih bin a Colt in his time, 
Baſ, True, thou haſt ſaid, .. of 

Otouch notthe cheeke of my Palphrey, 274 

Leaſt he diſmountme while my woundsare greene, 

Page, run,bid the ſurgion bring his inciſion, 10+) 

Yet ſtay Ile ride along with thee my ſelfe, Evite 
Pj. And Ile beare you company, 

Piſton gftrech upon bis Aſſe,andrideth wich bins 
to tbe Fee meeteth theCryer, | 


| \ Enter the Cryer. , 
Pi/,Come firra,tet me ſee how finely youle cry this chaines 
Cryer,Why what was it worth? (worth, 


Pt, It was worth| more, then thou and all thy kin are. 
(4y-It may be {o,but what muſt he haue that findes it? 
P:{. wry ahundred Crownes, k 
Cry, Why then Ile haue ten for the crying of it, 
Pt, Tent Crownes, and had but fixepence, 
For crying a little wench of thirty yeeres olde and rovdiedes. E: 
That had loſt her ſelfe betwixt a Tauerne and a bawdy houſe, A: 


Cry, that was a wench, and this is Golde, Ile 

She waspoorc,but this is rich. bg: 5) & 

P,ſ# Why then by this reckoning, a Hackney man Di 

Should hauetenſhillings for horfing a Gentlewomang In 

Where he hath butten pence of a begger, . Jin 
(+ry5.Why and reaſon good, n 

Cl 


Letthem paythar - may 
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4 1 .+* )* of Selinan ind Pirfollit 

Whenthey let the poore goevnder Forma panperss,; 

Piſt, Why then | pray thee cry the chayneforime, 
Sub forma pauperis, 

Formoney goes yery low with me at this time, . 
Crier, Ir, bur your maſter is,though you be not. 
Pijt] but he muſtnor know, 

That thou eryctt the chaine for me, 

[ doe bur yle thee to ſaueme alabaur; 


hatam to make inquiry afcer it. | 
Cri, Well fir.youle ſee me confi dered, will you od 


| Pſi] marry will I, why what lighter paimenc can- there \.. 
_ beathen conſideration,” | 
Cri, O Yes, | 


1 


| $; EnterEraſtus. LE Fu 

E raft, Ho w now f1rra, what are you crying? 
| Cri. Achainefir a chainegthatyour man bad me cre. 
|  Erxaſ},Ger you away fra, I aduiſe you 


> 


You paltry knaue, howdurſt thou be ſobou!d, 
+; cry the chaine, when I bid thouſhouldlt not, 
;d I nor-bid thee onely vaderhand, | | 
ake priuicinquirie for irthrough the cowne; 
.caſt publikerumourmighr aduertiſc her, 
[Whole knowledge were comea ſecond death? , 
| Pit. Why would you hauemerunnevypand downe the 
| - towne? and my {hooes are doone, - 
Eraſt.What you wantin ſhooes,ile gue you in blowes, 
- Piſt. pray youlir hold your hands, 


AndasLaman honeſt man, : :.. 
Ile doe the belt Icanto finde your chaine. £x xi Piſton, 


' Eraft. Ab treacherous Fortane,cucmy to Lone, 


In dalying war, | loſt my chietelt peace, 

{In hunting afcer praiſe, Lloft my loue, 
And inlouesſhipwracke will my life miiſcargis; 
Take thouthe honor,and give me the chaine, 

| Whereinwas link the the fumof my delight. 


Ls 


Meddle with no chaines of mine, Exit Cryen, 


Fg 


Didft thouaduaunce me for my greaccr fall, : Tr 
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| T be Tragedie 
When ſhe delivered me the Carkaner, 


. 
. 


I kept it not, and therefore ſhe is loſt, 

And loſt with her isall my happineſle, 
Andlofle of happinesis worſe then death. 

Come therefore gentle death and eaſe my griefe, 
Cut ſhort what malice Forrxxe mifintends, 

Bur ſtay a while good Dearh,and let meliue, 
Time may reſtore what For:xnetooke from me, 
Ah no, grcat loſſes fildome are reftord. 

What ifny chaineſhalineuer be reſtord, 

My innocence ſhall cleare wy negligence, 

Ah! but my loue is ceremonious, 
Andlookesfor juſtice at her loucrs hand; 
Within forſt furrowes of her clowding brovr, 
As ſtormes thatfall amia a ſun ſhine day, 

T read her iuſt deſires, and my decay. 


Enter Solyman, Halcb, Amarath,end 


Ianeſaries. 


Soly.Tlong till Brxſor be returnde from Rhoades, 
To know how he hath borne him gainlt the Chriſtians, 


That are affembled there totry their valour, 
But more to be'well aſſured by him. | 
How Rhoats is fenc'd,and now I beſt may lay, 
My neuer failing fhegdto winthat plot, 

For by the holy AlcaronIſweare, 


le call my Souldicrs home from Perſia, 


Keep ts quoth ſhe,as chou wouldſt keep my ſel F 


Exit; 


Andletthe Sophic breath,and from the Ruſſian broiles 


Call home my hardy,dauntleſle Ianiſarics, 

And from the other skirts of Chriſtendome, 

Call home my Baſſowes and my men of war, 
And ſo beleager Rhodes by ſeaand land, 

That Key will ſerueto open all the gates, 
Through which ourpaſlage cannot finde aſtop, 
Till ir haue prickt the heart of Chriſtendome, 
Which now that paltryTland keeps from ſcath; 


\ 


Say | 
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| Fog notthy glory with-ſo fowle eclipſe, 


of Soliman aud Perſeda. 
Say brother Amurath,and Halcb,lay, 
What thinke yo of our reſolution? 

eAmn, Great Solmman,heauens onely ſubſtitute, 
Andearths commander ynder Mahomet: 
So counſe]l I,as thou thy lelte haſt ſaid. 

Haleb. Pardon me dread Sgueraigne,l hold itnot 

Good pollicie,to call your forces home 
From Perſeaand Polonia,bending them 
Vpon a paltrie Ile of ſmall defence, 


| Acommon prefſe of baſe ſuperfluous Turkes, 
| May foone be levied for ſoflight a taske. 


Ah So/man,whoſe name hath ſhakt thy foes, £ 

As witheredleaucs with Auturnne throwne downe, 
Let not thy Souldiers ſound a baſe retire, 

Till Perſea Roope and thou be conquerour, 


' What ſcandall were ittorhy mightineſle, 
| After ſo many yaliant Baſſowesſlaine, 


| Whoſebloudhath bia manured to their earth, 
| Whoſe bones hath madetheir deepe waics paſſable, 


To lound a homeward,dull;and harſh retreate, 


| Withoura conquelt,or a meanereuenge, 

| Striue not for Rhodes,by letting Perſeallip, 

| Theonesa Lyon almoſtbroughttodeath, | 

' Whoſe ſkin will counteruaile the hunters'toile ; 
The other is a Waſpe with threatning ſting, 

| Whoſe Hunny is not worth the taking vp, 


as TR A 


Amu,Why Haleb didſt thou not heare our brother {weare, 
Vponthe Alcaron religiouſly : FOCI TY 


| That he would make an vniuerfall Campe | 


Of all his ſcattered Legions: and dareſt thou 

Infer areaſon why it isnot meete, ; 

After his Highnes ſweares it ſhall be ſo, 

Were itnotthou art my fathers ſonne, 

And ftriuing kindnes wreſtled not withire, 

I would not hence,till T had letthee know, 

What twere to thwart a Monarchs holy oathe' | 
Cy rt be rr ©: - 1+. a_ 
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- Lv wander widh them througheternall night. 


twenty wig{and millions of gur foes, 
2 : 1 - | 


[© | £:1:914h T rageaie | 
F.:leb. Why this highnes gaue nic leaue to ſpeake m__ | 
And farrefiom Battery ſpoke my minde, 
And did &iſcherge afaithſull (ubics Joue, | 
{ hou Ariſtippus like q1dRflatrer him,  - | 
Mcelikery brother,ora man of worth: 
And tor his highneſle yowe,]T croſt it not, 
But ove my cenſyre,as his highnetle bad, 
Mow forths y chaltifment know Amurarh, | | 
k {come them/as ajretchiefle Lion ſcores, | 
The {uzmmugofa Gnatin Summers night. 
on ] rake ite thou art friend co Rhodeg, 
H+{:b Nothalieſo much am1 afriend to Khodes, 
AS thquartenemy'to thy Soueraigne: | 
Amur, 1 chargethee tay wherein,or elſe by Mahomert, 
Ile hazard dutie 1n my Soueraignes preſence, | = 
Hale Not tor thy threats, but for my leltc1 ſay, 
Tr; 1s not mecte, that one ſo baſe as thou, = 
Shouldft come abqur the perfon ofa King, 
Sl;,Mult Tgiue aimeto this preſumpuon ef 
Ampre Y our Highnefle knowes,] ſpake in dutions loue, 
flaleb. Your Highnefle knowes It pake at your commandy 
Ando the purpole,far from flattery, 
_ Amur, Things thou Tflatter,now 1 Aatter, wok, | 
+ - Thenhebils Haleb, | 
$9/i, What dif; mail Plancts guides this Fatall howcr, 
V illaine;thy brpthers grones docallfor thee. | 
Th # Soliman 5:/s Amurarh, 


CAGWF 4 » — 


; 4mm. On Solan tor loving thee I dies: - 
£21: No Amurath,for murthering him thou dyelt; 
Cu {filet hoywThalll beginto mourne, 
(tw ſhalll beeinto ſhed ſaltreares, 
Fo Whom no wordes tOrteates can well ſufficey 
Att hbrinprich imperiall Diadern, 
Could farifhe thy, cruel! deltinie : ; 


Ortnat athouiangotour Turkiſh ſoules, 
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of S1liman and Per ſea, 
Could rahſome thee trom fell deaths ritannie, 
Towin thy i.e, would $o/rnar be poore, - | 
And line irs ſeruile bondage allimy dayes, 
Accurſed eAmurachgthattora worthlefſe cauſe, 
In bloud aath ſhortned our ſweet 'Halebsdayes, 
Ab-whatrs dearet bond then brotherhood, 
Yet eAmwath thou wart mybrother coo, 
If willalltolly did not blinde mine eyes, 
I,I, andetouas yertuous as alcb, 
And I as deare to thee as vnto HHalcb, 
And thou as ncgie to meas Halcb was, 
Ah Amuraih vw hy werrithon ſo ynkinde to him, 
For vreering but athwartingwerd ? + 
And Haieb,why did not thy-harts counſel], 
Bridle the fong intemperanceof thy tongue ? 
Nay wre:ched Sotypza;,whydidt noiihou, 
Withhould thy hand, from heaping bloud on vipud, 
VWigat I not better{pare one joy then both, 
1; loue of Heb toift me 6nto wrath, 
Curſt be that, wrath thatisthe way to death, 
If wſtice forſt me on,curſ be that mice 
That makes the brother, Butcher of his brother, 
Come lanifaries,and helpe me tolament, | 
And beare my ioyeson either fide of me : 
_ 1late my ioyes,but now my laiting ſorrow, 
T hus,thus, let Sel-mar paſſe on his way, © 
Bcaringineither hand his heartsdecays Excunt, 


» 


Enter Chorus, 24 
Lone. Now Death and Fortine which of all vs three, 
Hath inthe Actors ſhowne the greateli power. 
Haue not I taught Eraftus and Perſeda, 
By mutuall tokens to icale vp their loues? 
Fortune but thole tokens, the Ring and Carkanety 
Were Fortunes gifts, Lowe gives no gould orzewels,/};: 
Loue, Why what is ieyvels,or what is gould but earth, 
 Anhumorknic together by<ompreſſion, 
| G2 
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| The Tragedie | 
And by the worlds bright eye,firſt broughttolighe, Fi 
Onely;to feed mens eyes with vaine delight. 
Loues workes are more theniof ajmortall temper, 
I couple minds together by conſent, 
Who gaue Rhodes Princes tothe Ciprian Prince: but Lowe, | 
For, Fortune thar firſt by chance brought themrtogether, -. 
Fort;ll by Fortune perſons meete each other, 
Thou canſt not teach their eyes to wound their hearts. 
Lous. I made thoſe Knights of ſeuerall ſe and countries, 
Each one by armes co honor his beloued. G 
For , Nay one alone to honor his beloued, 
The reſt by turning of niy tickle wheele, 
Came ſhort inreaching of fairehonors marke : 
I gaue Eraſtus onely that dayesprize, 
A ſweet renowne, but mixt with bitter forrow 2 
Forin concluſion of his happines, | | 
I made himieo{e the pretious Carcanet, 
Whereon depended all his hope andioy. 
Death, And more then ſo : for he that found the chaige, 
Euen for that Chaine ſhall be depriuedot life, * - | 
Lone. Beſides, Leuahath inforſt a foole, 
The fond Brapardotopreſume toarmes, 
For, 1 but Lok ſceſt how he was onerthrowne, 
By Fortunes high diſpleaſure, 
_ Death, I and by Deathhad beene {urpriſd, 
If Fates had oiven-meleaue: PN" + I be ; 
But whatI miſt in him andin the reſt, 
I cid accompliſh'on Haleb and Amurath , 
Fhe worthy brethren of great Soliman, 
Euc wherefore ſtay we,letthe ſequele prooue, 
Who is greateſt, Forrune, Death,or Lone, ' ' Exceunty 
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EnterFerdinando and Lucina, + 
Fer, As fits the time,ſo now wellfics the place, 
To coole afte&ionwith our words ang lookes, 
lt yn ourthioughts befſemblance fimpathic, 
Lec, My wouds,my lookes, mytaoughtsareallont 


m.. 4) Oo fad t & 5: 


| "_ 


hee, | 
Fere | 


of Soliman and Per ſeda. 
2 trdinando is Lucinaes onely i m_ 
Fer,Whart pledge thereof? 
Luci. An oath,a hand,a kifle. 
. Ferds,O holy oath, faire hand,and ſugred Kiſſ c: 
' Ohneuer may Bardinands leck fi achbliſſe, 
| | Burſay my deare,when ſhall the gates of heauen, 
Stand all vide ope for celeſtiall Gods? 
| Witch gladiome lookes to gaſe at  Hymens robes, 
| When Tall the graces,or Lacinas hand, 
| With Roſie chaplets deck my golden rreſſes, 
| AndC upid bring me tothy nuſptial] bed, 
| Wherethou inioy and pleaſure mult attend, 
| A bliſfull war with me thy chicfeft friend, 
| . . Luci Fullfraught with loue,and burning with defire, 
| Tlonghaue longd for light of Hymns lights, 
Ferd:, Then that ſame day, whoſe warme & pleaſant fi ohe 
| Brings inthe ſpring, with many gladſome flowers, 
| Be our firſt day of 10y and perfect peace: 
| Till when,recciue this precious Carcanet, 
; | Infigne,that as the linkes are interlaced, 
' So both our hearts are ſtill combind in one, 
'w hich neuer canbe parted but by death. 
Emter Baflliſco and Perſeda, 4 
- Luci, AnditI live this ſhall notbe forgor: 
| Bur fee Ferdinando where Perſeda comes, 
| Whom women loue for vertue,men for beauty, 
| Allthe world loues,none hates but cauy, 
Baſ.All haile braue Cauelere: God morrow madam, 
The faireſt ſhine that ſhall this day be ſeene, | 
Except Perſedas beautious excellence, 
Shameto loues Queene,andEmprefle of my thoughts, 
Ferdi. Marry thriſe happy is Per/edas chance, 
To haue ſo braue a champion toher Squire, 
| . Baſ.HerSquire:her knight,and who ſoclle denies, 
| Shall feelethe rigourof my Sword and Launce. 
! Ferai.Ofrnot], 
| Zxci,Heere is none butficinds,yet let me challenge you, 
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| TheT ragidie 
We | For gracdg me with a maltgnant ite, 
+ That Iwas faireſt,andyet P:1ſeda fayrer. 
01 - We Ladie, ſtand ypon our beauties much, 
2 | | Per Herein Lacinalet me buckler him, 


Fo Baf, Not Mars hiaſelfe had eare fo faire 2Buekdler, - | 


| | Per;,Loue wakes him blinde, | 'Tt 
== Andblinde cau iudge no coloux, --: I 
v4 Luci, Why then the mends is made. TA we {till Giends, Vi 
F j | : Per, Still friends,ſtillfoes,ſhe weares' ny Carcaner, 
"BB | Ahfalle Eraſtus, howam I betraid 1.22/30 fa! 
fl Lnci.Whatailes you madam, thayour coulor changes: 
BL Per, A ſudden qualme,l therefore take my leaue. 
i Luc Weele bring.you home, - 
Per. No,I hall ſoone get home. 
Luci, W hy then farewell: Fernando lets away. 
Exeunt Ferdinando and Lucinas' 
Bſ. Guy worlds brighr fare, © 
Whence ſprings this ſuddaine change, 
_ Isit vnkindnes at the little praiſe 
j IJ gaue Lucina with my gloting [tile ? 
Mi Per. No,no,her beaurie far furpafieth mine, 
| And from my neck,her neck hath woone the praife. 
Baſ. What is uthen,it loue of this my perſon, 
# | By fauour and by zaſtice of the heauens, | 
i}: Atlaſthaue perclt through thy cralucenc breſt, *» H 
WW. And thou miſdoubts,perhapsthar ile proue coye, | It 
Oh be aſſur'd tis far from noble thoughts, | 
Totyranniſe oner a yeelding foe, 
| : Therefore be blithe,ſweete loue abandon feare, * 
| T will forgerthy former crueltic, ; 7 
7 Per, Ah falſe Eraſtusfull of treacherie, 0 Is 


Baſ.I alwayes wy you that ſuch coward knights, 
q Were taithleſſe fwaines and worth no reipedt, 
tk Bur cell me ſweete loue,whatis his offerice ? 
KB ThatT with words/and fripes may chaſtice him, 
] And bring him bound forthce to tread vpon, 


| Per, Now muſt I find the meanes:0 rid hinkence, 


FX of Soliman axd Perſedr, 
Goethou foorthwith arme thee from top to toe, 
And comean houre hence ynto my lodging. 
Then will Itell thee this offence ar large, 

And thou in my behalfe ſhaltworke reuenge, 
Baſ.I,thus ſhould men of valour be emploide, 
This is goodargument of thy trueloue, | 
1 g0,make reconing that Eyaſt#s dyes, 
| Valefle forewarnd,the weakling cowaid flies, h 
| | | ExitBaſlliſco, 
| Per,Thoufogliſhcoward flies, Eraſftus liues, 
The faireſt ſhape, but fowleſt minded man, 
 Thatere ſunne ſaw within our hemyſpheare, 
| My tongue to tell my woes is all roo weake, 
I muſt vnclaſpe me. or my heart will breake : 
| | But inward cares are moſt pent in with griefe, 
| Vaclaſping therefore yeelds me norelcete, 
! Ahthat my moylt and cloud compatted braine, 
Could ſpend my cares in ſhowers of weeping raine. 
Bur ſcalding fighes like blaſts of boitterous windes, 
! Hinder my teares from falling on the ground, 
| And] mult dye by cloſure of wy wound, 
| Ahfalle Eraſtus,how had I miſdoone, ; 
| Thatthou Gouldfi quit my loue with ſuch a ſcorne, 
Enter Eraſtus, 
Heere comes the Synon of my heart, 
Ile frame my ſelteco his diſlembling arte. 
_ Eraſt, Deſire perſwades me on,teare puls mc backe, 
TuſhI willto her, innocence is bould, 
| How fares Perſedamy {weet ſecond [elfe? 
Per Well, now Eraſtus my hearts onely ioy, 
Is come to ioyne both hearts in vnion, 
. Eraſt.AndtiliIcame whereas my loue did dwell, © | 
My pleaſure was but paine,my folace woe, 
Per.W hatloue meanes my Eraftus,pray thee tell? 
Eraſt.Matchlefle Perſedaſhe that gaue me flrengrh, 
To win late conquelt from many victors hands, | 
Thy name was conquerour,not my chiualty; 
DD Thy 
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1 "TheTragedie | 
Thy lookes Aidarme me,not my coate of fteefe, | 
Thy beauty did defend me, not my force, 
Thy fauours bore mie,not my light toore Steed; 
Therefore to thee I owe both lone and life, 
But wherefore makes Per/eda fuch a doubt; 
As if Eraftus conld forget himſelfe: 
Which if I doe all vengeance light on me, 
Per.Aye me,how graceleflc are theſe wicked men; 
I can no longer hold my patience. 
Ah how thinceyes can torge aljurin? Jookes, 
And faine deep oathes to wound poore filly Maides, T 
Are therenohbneſt drops in all thy checkes, | 
Tochecke thy fraudfutl countenance with a bluſh? 
Calſtthou meloive,and louett another better, , v 
It heanens wete iuſt,thy teeth wouldrearc thy tongue, 
For this thy periurde falle diſloyalry, 
If heauens were iuſt,men ſhould hauec open breſts, 
TF hat wetherein might read their guiletull thoughts. 
If heauens were iuft,that power that forceth love, 
Would neuerc6uple Wolues and Lambes together. 
Yes,heauens arc 10(t,but thou art fo corrupt, 
That inthee, all theirinfluence doth change, 
Asinthe ſpider good things turne to poiſon. 
Ah falſe Ereſtus,how had I miſdone? 
Thar thou ſhouldſt pawne my true affections pledge, 
Toher whoſc worth will neuer equall mine. 
What, is Zuctinaes wealth exceeding mine? 
Yet mine ſufficient toencounter thine. 
Is ſhe more faire then I? thats notmy fault, 
Norher deſart: whats beauty but a blalt? 
Soone cropt With age,or with infirmities. 
Is ſhe more wile 2 her yeeresarc more then mine, 
Whatere ſhe be, my loue was more then hets, 
And for her chaſtity letothers judge, 
Bin wharrtalke I of her2rhe fault is thine, 
It I were ſodifgratious inthine eye, 
Fhat ſhe muſtn2efdesinigy my intereſt, 
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of Solimgan and Perſedd. 
Why didft thou deck her with my ornament? 
Could nothing ſerue her but the Carcanet, 
Which as my life I gaue rothee in charge ? 
Couldſt chou abuſe my true ftmplicitie, - 
Whol gregcelt fault was ouer louing thee ? 
{le keepe notokens of thy periury, 
Heere giue her this, P&+ſeda now is free, 
And all my former loue 15turnd to hate. £ 
E ra{t.At [tay my {weete Perſeda hcare me Peake | 
Per, What are thy words ? but Syrens guiletull longs? 
That pleaſe the care, but ſecke toſpoile the heart. 
Eraft. Then view my teares,that plead for innocence; 
Per, What are thy teares ? but Circes magike ſeas, 
Where none [cape wracke,but blindfould Marriners, 
Eraft , If words & teares diſpleaſe,then view my laokes 
| Thar plead for mercy at thy rigorous hands, _ : 
Per, What are thy lookes? butlike the Cockatrice, 
That ſcekes to wound poore filly paſſengers. | 
Eraſt. If words,nor teares,nor lookes,may winremorſe, 
What then remainer for my perplexed heart? | ; 
Hat no interpreters but words,orteares,or lookes/ 
| ' Perſe. And they are allas falſe asthouthy ſclfe. 
' Exu Perleda,. © 
Fraſt Hard doome of death before my caſe be knowut 
My iudge vniuſt,and yet Icannotblame her, 
Since Louc and iealouſfie miſled her thus, 
My ſelfe in fault,and yer norworthie blame, 
Becauſe that Fortune made the fault,not Loue. 
| Theground ofher vakindnes growes, becauſe Lloſk | 
The pretious Carcaner ſhe gaueto me: , ,_ I 
Lucma hath it,as her words import, | 
Bur how {he got itheauens knowes, not T. 
Yet this is ſomealcagement to my ſorrow, 
Thar if I can but get the Chaine againe, _ 
I bouldly then ſhall let Perſeda know, 
That ſhe hath wrongd Eraftusand herfrend; 
&h Loue,andifthou beeſt ofheauenly poyer, |. 
i SE Raped ad 2 ond als, EO 
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| TheTragedie 
inſpire me with ſome preſgnt ſiratagem, 
t muſt be ſo, Lucinas a franke Gaimfter, 
Andlikeit is,inplay ſheele hazard it, 
For if report butÞlaſen her aright, 
Shees a tranke gaimſter,andinclinde to play. Ho Piſton? 
Enter Piſton, | 
Piſt. Heere fir,gwhat would you with me? 


Era, Defire Guelpio & fignior Julio come ſpeake with me, 


And bid them bring ſome ſtoore of crownes with them, 

And firra,prouide me foure Viſards, 

Foure Gowaes,aboxe,and aDrum, 

For Tintend to goin mummery, | 
Pf. 1 will fir, Exit Piſton, 
Eraſt. Ah vertuous Lampes of cuer turning heaucns, 

Incline her mindetoplay,and mine to win, 

Nor do I couet but _ is mincowne, 

Then ſhallI let Perſeda vnderſtand, 

Howjcalouſie had armd her tongue with malice, 

Ah were ſhe not Per/ſeda whom my heart, 

No more canfliczthen iron can Adamant. 

Her late vnkindnes would haue changed my minde. 

Enter Guelpio andTulio ana Piſton. 
Guelp, How now Eraft zc,wherein may we pleaſure thee? 
raft Sirs thusit is,we muſt in mummeric, * 

Vato Lacina,neither forlouenorhate, 

But if we can,to win the chaine ſhe wearas,” © 

For though I haue ſome intereſt therein, 

Fortune may make me maiſter of nijne owne, 

Rather then ile ſeeke juſtice gainſtthe Dame, 

Bur this aſſure your ſelues it muſt be.mine, ” 

Be game,or change, by one deuiſe or other: | 

Thereſt tletell youwhen onrſport is doone,” 

Jul:0. Why then letsmake ys ready andaboutit. _ 
Eraſt. What {tore of Crownes haue youbrought e hoy 5+ 
Guel'Feare notfor money man,ile bearethe Boxe, 
/ul0, T haue fome little reply, ifnecdere quire. 
P#. I but heare.you Maiſter,was nothe a foole,' 
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of Solioman and Perſeda, © 
That went to ſhoote,and left his arrowes behindehim, 
Eraſt, Yes,but what of that? 
Pit, Mary that you may iooſe your money, 
And go without the chaine, valeſſe you carry falſe dice] 
Guel Masthetoole fayestrue,lets haue fome got. 
P1i/t,NayT yienot to gowithout a paite of falſe Dice, 
Heere are tall menandlictle men, 
Iiulo Hie men and low men,thouwouldſt ſay, 
Eraſt, Come firs lets go, Drumſler pray for me, 
Andile reward thee : and {rra Peſton, 
Mar not our {port with your foolery, 
Piſt, 1 warrant you fir,they get not one wiſe word of me. 
|  Soundypthe Drum to Lucinacs doore, 
Enter Lucina, 
Luci, Tmarric,this ſhowes that Charlemanis come, 
Whart ſhall we play heere ? content, 
Since Signior Ferdinand will haue it ſo, 
T hen they play,and When ſhe hath loft her go!d,Eraftus 
pointed to her Chaine, and then ſhe ſaid : 
I were it Cleopatraes vmon ; 
Then Eraltus winneth the Chaine,and looſerh his gauld. 
eAnd Lucina /aies. 
Sienior Fernando, Tam ſuretis you, 
And Gentlemen,vnmaske ere you depart, 
That I may know to whom mythankes is due, 
For this ſo courteousand vnlooktfor ſport: 
No wilc not be,then ſup with me to morrow, 
Well chen ile looketor you, till then farewell, 
Exit Lucina, 
Eraft.Gentlemen,cach'thing hath ſorted coour wiſh, 
Shee tooke me for Fernando,marktyou that: 
Your gould ſhall be repairde with double thankes, 
And tellow Drumſlerle reward youwell, 
Pyſ.Bur is chere no rewardfor myfalſe dice? 
Eraſt. Yesir,a garded (utefrom topto toe. 
Enter Ferdinando, 
Ferd;,Daſcll mine eyes,or iſt Lucinaeschaine, 
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' TheTravedie 
Falſe tretcher,lay downe the chaine that thou haft ſole, 
Eraſt. He lewdlylyes that cals me treacherous. 
Fern.Thatlye my/weapon ſhail put downe thythroate : 
T hen Erattus ſtares Ferdinando. 
[tlio Flie Eraſtu3,erethe Gonemour haye any newes. 
Whoſe neere alye he was,and cheefe delight. 
Eraft Nay Gentlemen, flye you and faue your ſ{c]ues, 
Leaſt youpertake the hardnes ot my fortune, x 
_ ! Exeunt Guelpioard lulio, 
Ah fickle andblindguidreſſe ofthe world, 
What pleaſure ha{tthou in my miſeric 2 
Waſt not enough whenI hadloſt the Chaine, 
Thou did(t bercauejme of my deareſt loue, 
But now when I ſhould repofleſle the ſame, 
Tocroſle me with this hapletfe accedent :' * 
Ahifburtim= and | wa would giue me leaue, | 


Great caſe it were forme to purge my ſelfe, 

- And to acculic fell Fortune, Lone and Death, 
For al! theſerhree conſpire my tragedie, 

But danger waitesypon my words and ſteps, 
I dare not ſtay,for it the Goucrnour 4s nd 
Surpriſe me heere,] dye by marſhall law, | | 
Therefore go. Bur whetherſhallI go? - 
Ifinto any ſtay adioyning Rhodes, 

They will betray me to. Fhyllippos hands, 
For loue,or gaine,or Ratterie, 
To Turkic muſt I goe the paſſage ſhore, 

The people warlike, andthe king renownd, 

For all heroyicall and kingly vertues, 

Ah hard attempr,to tempt a foe for ayde, 

Neceſliuie yet ſayes it multbe ſo, _ 

Oc ſuffer death for |Ferdinandos death. 

Whom honors title forſt me to miſdoe, 

By checking his outragious inſolence. + 
Piſton,heere take this chaine,and giue it to Perſedas 
Andlerher es 6+ hath befailenme, 

V Vhen thou halt deltuered ic,tak: ſhip and follow me, 


c. 
$ 
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Sap villaine whercfore didſt thourifle him? 


| of Soliman and Terſeda. 

] will be in Conſtantinople; 

Farewell my country cearer theti my life; 

Farewell deare friends,dearerthen countrey ſoyle, 

Farewell Perſeda,deareſt of them all, x 

Deartr to me; then all the world beſides, 1 
Exu Eraſtus. 

Piſt, Nowam I growing into a doubtfull agony, , 

What ] were belt to doe,ro run away with this Chaine, 

Or deliuer it, and follow my Maiſter, 

If Ideluer it and follow my maiſter,I ſhall haue thankes, 

Butthcy will make meneuerthe fatter, | 

If Irunaway with it, l may liue vpon credit, 

All the white I weare this chaine, 

Ot dominere with the money, when I haue ſolde it, 

Hecherto all goes well,bur if be taken, 

I marry fir, then the caſe isaltered,l and haltered to, 

Of all things I doe not loue topreach 

With a haulter about my.necke; 

Therefore for this once, Ile be honeſt againſt my will, 

Perſedaſhall haue it,burt before I goe, Ile be ſobolde 


As to diue into the Gentlemans pocket, for goodluck ſake, 


Tthe deny menot: how ſay you fir,are you content? 


A plaine cafe, Qus tacer conſurs videtar. 


e: Enter Phylippo axdTulio, 
Tulio,See where his body lyes, 
P aily.L,I,I ſee his bodyalltoo ſoone, 

What barbarous villaine ift that rifles hing. 

ah Ferdinardo,che ſtay of my oldeage, 

nd chicfe remainder of our progeny, 

ah louing coſen how artthou miſdone, - 

By falſe Eraftus,ah noby trechery, 

For well thy yalour hath been oftentride, 

Buc whulft I ſtand and weep,and ipend the time, 

Jn fruitlefſe plaintes,the murtherer will eſcape, 


Without reuenge, ſole falue forſuch a lore, 


Dit, 


TheT ragidie 
Pift,Faith fir for pure good will, 
Seeing he was going towards heauen, 
I choughtto ſee,ifſhe hada pal; portto S Nicholas or no, | 
Phil.Some fot he ſcemesto be,twere pitty to hurt him 2 
Sirra canſt thou tell who ſlew this man: 
Pt. I firvery well,it was m y maſter Eraſtas. 
Phil.Tby maiſter,and whether is he gone now? 
 Þ;f,Toferchthe Sexton to bury him Ithinke, 
Phil,Twere pitty to impriſon ſuch a ſot, 
Pi/#:Now it fits my wiſedome to counterfeit the foole. 
Phil.Come hetherfirra.thou knoweſt me © 
Forthe Gouernour of ho Cirry,doſt thounor? 
Piſt.I forſooth fir. 
Phil.Thou art a boldrgan, and wouldſt "We be free? 
P:/2.I forſooth fir. | 
. Phil, Then docbutthis,and I will make thee free, 
And rich withall,Jearne where Eraſts is, 
 Andbring me word,and Ile reward thee well, 
P:t,ThatT will fir, {hal finde youar the Caftle,ſhal L nor? 
Pizil.Yes. i 
P:#.Why Ue behcere, xs ſooncas cuerIcome againe, 
Exit Piſton, 
Phi/.But for afſurancethathe may not ſcape, | 
Weele lay the ports and hauens round about, 
And let proclamation ftraight bemade, 
That he th:1t canbring foorth the murtherer, 
Shall haue three thouſand Duckets for his paine, 
My ſelfe wall ſeethe body borne from hence, 
And honored with Balme and tunerall, Exit. 
\ Emer Piſton, 
PP, (Sod ſerids fortuneto fooles, 
Did yo ucuer ſee wiſe men eſcape as lhaue done. 
I mult | vetray my maſter :Ibut when can youtc1!? 
| » EmerPerſeda, 
See where :Perſeda, cornes to ſaue mea labour, 
Alter my r. 10ft harty ccammendations, 
Thisis to le 3 you veer and, 


That 


ww - 


[48 ; "of Sol man and Perſeda. 
| That my maiſter was in good healthat the ſending hereof, 
Yours f5reuer and euer and cuer, 
| Ta moſt humble wiſe P:/{on, 
Thep be del:uered her the chaine, 
- Pit. This makes me thinke that Thaue beento cruell, 
How got he this from of Lacinas arme? 
Pi/t. Faith in a murnmery,anda paite of falſe dice, 
I was oneof the mummers my ſelfe,fimple as I and here; 
Per, T rather thinke it coſt him very deare, 
Pift. 1 lo it did,for it colt Ferdinendo his lite. 
Per, How [07 ref 
Vi; Piſt. After we had got the 6 clialad: in mummery, 
Andloft our boxin counter cambio, i ( 
My maiſter'wore the chaine about his-necke, 
Then Ferdinando met vs On the \ way,. 
AndreuiPd my maiſter,ſfaying he ſtole the chaine, 
| With that they drew, 8 there Ferdmands had the prickado,” 
Per, And whether fled my poore Eraſtus then: <- 
| * Piſt. To Conſtantineple whether I mult follow him, 
| Bur ere he went, with many {ighes and teares, | 
| Hedeliuered me the chaine.and bad me gue it you, 
| For perfect argument that he was true, 

And you too credulous. 
Px, Ahay,nomore,forT canheereno more. 4 
Piſt, And TI can ſing no more. 

Per, My hearthad arm d my tongue with; injury, 
| To wrong my friend, whaſe thoughts wereeuer true 
| Ahpoore Eraſtushow thy (tarres maling : 
| Thou great commander of the ſwift wingd winds, 
And dreadful N eprune bring him backe againe, 
Bur Eolus and VN eprunelet him go, 
E-t heereis nothing but reuenge a = ceath, 


Then let him go,ile ſhortly follow him, 


d 


Not with flow ſailes,but with loues ooul den wi nos, | 
My ihip ſhali be borne with teares, and blowne wich ſighs, 


So wi'll | foare about the Turkiſh land, 


Vixill Imcete Era/tus my ſweetc Hers, | 
E Dh And 
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|  TheTrapedir 
And then and there,fall downe amid his armes,” 
And in his boſorne there power foorth my ſoule; 
For ſariſtaction of my treipaſie paſt. 
Enter Babililco armge, 
PB afi.Faire Lotte,according vnto thy commaund, 
I ſecke Era/tus and will combate him 
Per.Iſeeke him,finde nim,bring himeo my fight, 
Fortill we meete, my hart ſhall want delight. 
| [+351 Exu Perieda, | 
Bali My petty fellow, where haft thou hid thy maiftess 
Pift, Marrie (it in an Armorours ſhop, 
Where you hadnotbeſt oo to him, 
 BeſcWhy to,Jam In honor bound to combat him, 
P:{#. Ifr,buthe knowingyourtierce conditions, 
Jath planted a double cann&n in the doore, 
Ready co difcharge it ypponyou,wher you go by, 
I rcll you for pure gopd will. 
Baſ, In Knightly curte{ſe,Þ thanke thee, 
Put hopes the coyltrell rocicape me to, 
Thinkes he bare cannon ſhot can keepe meback + 


Why wherfore {erues my targe ot proofe,but for the bullet, 


Thar once put by, roughly come vpon him, 
Lite tothe wings of lightning from aboue, 

] with a martial] looke aſtonith him, 

Then fals he dowine poore wretchvponhis knee, 
And all tolate,repents his ſurquedry, 
Thendoltake him on my fingers point, 


; And thus Ibeare him thorough cuery [treete, 


+ovea laughing ftock to all the rowne: 
1 hat done, | layhimart my miſtrefle feete, 


For herto give him doome of life or death, 


P(?,T but heere you fir, Iam bound 


In paine of my mailters diſpleaſure, 


1o baue about at cuffes ,afore you and I part, ji 
 Baſi.Hagzha,ha,Eagles are chalenged by paltry flyes, 


Thy fol'y gives thee priuiledee,begon,begon. 


Pft do, no fit, I muſt haucabout with you fir thats flar, 
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of Solan and Perſedn, 
Leaſt my maiſter ur 2 me C'1t of feruice. 
Baſi, Why,art hou wearicofthylite ? 


P:;/. No by my faith fir, 
Bf:Then fetch thy weapons,and with my fiogle fit 


He combar thee,my body all vuarmd, 
P:{, Why lend mie thine,and fauc ime alabour, 
Baſ, I tell thee,if 4lcrles lived this day, 
He could not we -ild My YEADONS, 
P:/t, Why wiltthou Ray ull I come againe? 
Ball vpon my honour. 
P:?,That ſhallbe whenIcomefrom Turkey, Zxk Pi 
Beſ.Is chis little deipcrate fellow gon, | 
| Doubtleſſe he is a very tall ſellow, 
| Andyerit were a diſgraceto all my chiualcie,| 


Tocombate one | ſobaſe 2 
Ii: iend ſome Cranc to combatrc with the Pigmew, 


| Not that Itcare,buc that I ſcorne ro tight, |. Exit BaGlif, 
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2uter Chorns, 

Lone. Fortmnethou m 2delt Fernandofinde the chaingy | 
' Buryet by Loucs in{trution he was taught, 
Þ To make a preſent of it to his Miſtris. | 
| For,But Fortune would notlet her keepe 'tlong, 
[ '} 5 ns, Nay rather Loxe,by whoſe | uggiſted pow cr, 
| Eraftus v{deſuch dice,as being falle, 
| Rannotby F ortume our necefſitie, 
| - For, Meanetime brought Fernands on the way; 
| To ſce and chalenge what" Frcueloli, 

Death, And by thatchalengel abridge his lies 

Andforſt Erafficsl into baniſhment, 
Parting him from his loue,in {| pight of Lone. | 

Lins: But with my goulden winges ile follow him, 
And giue him aide and {uccourin diltrefſe, | 

For. And doubt not to,but Fereune will be there, . 
And crofle him too,and ſometimes flacterhim, 
And lift him vp,and throw him downe againe. 


Death, And heerc'and there in anbuſk Death will tand, 
E 2 . To 
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"The Trageaie 
To mar, hat Lone or Fortune takes j inhand, Exemunte 


Eres Solymbn and Brulor,with Janifories. 
Soli, How long ſhall Solyman ſpend his time, 
And waſte his dayes 1a fruitlefle obſequies, 
Perhaps my greefe and long continuall moane, 
Ads bur atrouble tomy brothers ghoaſt: 
W hich but for me would now haue tooke theirreſt, 
Then farewell forrow,andnow reuenge draw n*ece. 
| In controuerſietonching the le of Rhodes, 
My brothers dyde,on Rhodes ile be rcnevgd, 
Now cell me bruſor whats the newes at Rhodes ? 
Harth the yong princeof Cipri; married 
Cornel:a,daughtet to the Gouernour, 
Bru, He hath my Lord, with the greateſt pomps, 
That ere I ſaw at ſuch afeſtiuall, 
Soli. Whar greater then at our coronation? 
Bru, lnferiour to that onely, 
Sol, Attilt,wha woone the honor of the da; jy? 
Bru, A worthy Knight ofRhodes,a matchlelic many 
His name Eraſtzs,nottwentie yeares of age, 
Not tall, but well proportioned | in his lims, 
I ncuer (aw,except your excellence, 
A man whoſe preſence more delighted me, 
And had he worthipt Mahomet for Chriſt, 
He might hane borne me through our all the world, 
Sow al lHoucd and honoured the man, 
Soli, Theſe praiſes|Bruſor touch me to the heart, 
And makes me wiſh that T had beeneſatRhodes, 
Vader the habirof ſome errant knight, 
Both to haue ſcene and tride his yalour, 


Bru, You ſhould haue ſeene him foile and ouerthray, 


Ailt the Knights that there incountred him. 

Soi, Whatere he be,eucn for his vertues ſake, 
I's witntharfortune of our holy wars, | 
Would yeeld him! priſonet vato Solis 11 : 
That for recain! ing one lo yertuuus, 
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Bur lethim paſſe,and Brufor tell me now, * 


CC I EDIT 


of Soliman and Perſeda. 
We may our ſclues be famd for yertues, 
How didche Chriſtians vſe our Knighes ? | 
Bru, Asif that we and they had becneon\ſeR. 
Sali, What think{ithou of their valour and demeanore 
Bru, Braue men at armes,andfriendly out of arwes, _ 
Courteous in peace,in battledangerous, 
Kindge to their foes, andliberall to their friends ; : 
And all inall,their deedes heroicall, | 
$2; Then tell me Bruor how is Rhodes fenft, 
For eyther Rhodes ſhall. be braue 50/1ywans, . 
Orcoft me more braue Souldicrs 
Then all that Ile will beare. 
Bruſ, Theirfleete is weake: 
Their horſle, I deeme them fiftiethouſand ſtrong, 
Their footmen more, well exerc:ſed in war, | 
And as it ſeemes,they want noneed{ull vittaile. 
Sol. How ever Rhodes be fenſt by fea or land, 
Iteyther{hall be mine, or burie me. | 
. . Enter Eraſtus, 
Whats he that thus bouldly enters in . 
His habite argues him a Chriſtian. : 
Eraſt, I worthy Lordaforlorne Chriſtian, 
Sols, Tell me man what madnes brought thee hether? 
Eraft, Thy vercuous fame,and mine ownemilerie, 
Sol: What miſeric 2ſpeake,for though you Clrittians, 
Account our Turkiſh race but barbarous, 
Yet haue we cares to hearea tult complaint, 
And iuſtice todefend the innocent, 
And pitie tofuch as are in pouertie, 
Andliberall hands roſuch as merit bountie, | 
Bru, My gratious Soueraigne,asthis Knight, 
Seemes by greefe tyed to ſilence, 
So his deſerts binds me to ſpeake tor him. 
This is Eraſtus the Rhodian worthie, 
The flower oof chiualrie and curteſie. 
Sas, Is this the man that thou hall ſo deſcribde? 
Eq Stand 
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| 7 4 Tragedie 
Stand yp faire Kni ghe,t! that what my heart deſires, 
Mine cyes may View with pleature and delight, 
Thus face of thine ſhoulg ha:bourno deceit, 
Erafiur,ile not yet VI2C toknow the caule, 
T har brought thee heh FT, 
T_ ealt with the diſcqurte,thou ſhould atflictthy ſclſe, 
And croſle the fulnes of my ioytull paſſion, 
But that we are aflice, 
eauens brought thee hether for our beat 

Know thou that Rhodes,nor all that Rhodes contin er, 
Shall win thee fromthe lideof Slman, 
If we but finde thee well inclinde to vs. | 

E raft If any ig 12n0ble or diſhonourablc thous! ohts, 
Shoud dare artempt,orbut creepe neere my heart; 
Honour ſhould force difdaine toroote it out, 


ys ayre bred Eagles,ifthey once perceiue, 


That any of bias broode but cloſe their ftohe, 
When they ſhould oaſe againlt the glorious "IN 


' Theyltr aioht way {caſe vpon him with their alents, 


That on the earth it may vntimely dic, 
For looking but a {cue ar heauens bright eye, 
Solt. Er aftus, to make thee well aflurde, 
How wellthy ſpeach and preſents liketh vs, 
Aske what thou wilt,it ſhall be granted thee. 
Eraſt.Thea this my gratious Lordisalll craue, 
Thot being baniſhtfrom my natiue ſaile, 
I may hane libertiero liue a Chriſtian. 
Sol. I that, orahy thing thou ſhale defire, 
nou ſhalt be Captaine of our Iani{arics, 
And in our counſell ſhalt chou fit with vs, 
And be oreat Solunans adopted friend, 
Er 2. Thcleaft of thee ſurpaſſe my beſt deſart, 
Vale fe [ce rrue loyaltie may ſeeme defſart. 
$2, Eraſtus, now thou haſt obtaind "7 boone, 


Denie not Sol1man this owne requeſt - | 


A vcriuous enuic pricks me with defire, 
1otwe thy valour,lay art thou coment? 
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of Soliman end Perſcaa. 
Eraſt.,if my ſoueraigue ſay content lyeeld. 
S ub Then giue ys SW dides and Taryers, | ; 
And now E raſtus ri\inke thee mine enemy, 
But euer.after thy contipuall friend, 
And ſparc me not,for then thou w 'roneſt my honour, 
Ti ben they fiph' , 4119 Eraſtts cnercomesSolymnan. 
Nay,nay Erafta: throw not downe thy weapons, 
As if thy forc* did faile,ir 1s enongh 
That thou haſt conquered S9'mar by ſtrength, 
By curtefielet Solrwan conquer thee, 
And now from armes,te counſell fit hee downe, 
Betore thy comming ] owed to conquer Rhodes, 
Say wilt thou be our Leiutenant there, 
And further vs in manage of theſe wars? 
Erapt. Myg 2rAacious Soucraigne,without preſumption, 
| Woomes Erajrrts may once more intreate, 
I<t nor ercat Solmans commaund, 
To whofebchett I vow obedience, 
Inforce meſheath my laughtering blade, 
| Inthedearebowelsof rpy countrymen: 
And were it not. that $29/1an hath {worne, | 
My teares ſhould plead for pardon in that place: 
I ipeake not this to ſhrinke away for fearc, 
Or hide my head intime of dangerous tormes, 
Imploy meelle whereinthy forraine wars, 
| Againſtthe Perizans ozthe barbarous Moore, 
| Eraſtas will be formoſt in the battaile; 
Soi, W hy fauonrft thouthy countrymen ſo much, 
| By whole cruclty thou art exilde? 
| FEreſ.Tisnot my countrey,burt Philippos wrath, 
| Itmuſtbetoulde,for Ferdinades death, 
! Whomlin honoutscauſe haue reft of life. 
| Soly.Nor ſufferthis orthatto trouble thee, 
| Thouthalt not need PhLpponor his Ne, 
| Norſhaltthou war againſt thy Countrymen, 
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| Tlike thy vertue in ID Y” 10g it, 
| Bur chat our oath may hauc his currantcourle, 


2... | ThelT rapidie 
 Bruſor,goe leuie men, 2 Rn: 
Prepare aflecte,to aſſault and conquer Rhodes, 

Meane time Eraſtas and I will ftriue, 
By mutuall kindenes to excellcach other, 
Bruſor be gon,and ſee not Soliman. j; G8 
Till thou haſt brought Rhodes in ſubietion; Exit Bruſor, 
And now Eraftus comeand follow me, 
Whercthou ſhalt ſce what pleaſures and what ſports, 
My xinions and my Euenukes can deuile, | Fee 
Todriue away this melancholy moode, Exi Soliman, 
| kf VER. | Enter Piſton, 

Pif#,Oh maiſter ſee whereIam, | 
Eraſ.Say Piſton whats the newes at Rhodes? 

P;f,Colde and comfortles for you, 
Will you hauc them all atonce? 

forgo Io oe nm tec 1 ghee A 

Pit, Why the Gouernour will hang you and he catch you. 
. Ferdinanas 15 buried, your friends commend them to you, 
Perſeda hath the chaine,and is like to dye for ſorrow. 

Eraſ#,] thats the griefe,that we areparted thus, 

Come follow me and I wilt heare the reft, [ok 
Fornow I muſt attend the Emperour, Exennt, 


Enter Perſeda,Lucina/and Bafiliſco, 
Per.Accurſed chaine,vnfortunate Perſeds, - 
Lu,Accurſedchaine,vnfortunate Luci, 
py friendis gone andI amdeſolate. 
Per.my friend is gone and I am delolate, 
Returne him backe taire {tarresor let me dye, 1 
Luci,Returne him backe faire heaucns, or let me dyg, 
For what was he but comfort of my life? _ 
Per,For what washe but comfort of my like? 
But why waslI ſocarefull of the Chaine. 
Luci.But why was I ſocarelefle of the Chaine, 
Had Inotloſtir,my friend had not beenſlaine, 
Per Had Inotasktit,my friend had nor departed, 
His parting is my death, | 
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of Soliman and Perſeda, 
Be: © T.xci, His deaths my liues/departing, 
| And here my tongue doth ſay, with ſwolne hearts greefe. | ; 
Per.Andheten my {wolne harts greef doth Ray my LONEUC. 
| Baſ. Forwhomweepeyou? | 
Luci, Ah, for F ernandos dyings 
Baf, For whom mourne you ? | 
Ly) Ah. for Eri/tus Hying, [= 
4. Why Lady ts not B eſiliſco her | 
Why Lady Noth not Buſil(coliue " | 
Am not Iworch both theſe for whom you motirne?. 
Then take each onc halfe of me,and ccaleto weep, 
Orif yon oladly would inioy me both, | 
{| Ile ſerue the one by day,the other bytnight. | 
AndI will pay you doth your ſound delight, | 
Luci, Ab how vapleaſantis mirth ro melancholy, 
Per, My heart is tull, I cannot laugh at follie, 
4 Extunt Ladies. | 
| " Boſ Sce,ſee, Licina hates me like a Toade, 
Werke c chac w hen Eraſturipake my name, 
| Herloue Fernando dyed atthe ſame, 
Sodreadtull is our name to cowardice, | 
| On theother ſide, Perſeda takes it ynkindly, 
| Thaterc he went L brought nor bound vaco hier, 
Eraftus,thatfaint hearted run away: 
Alafle howcouldI,for his man no fooner 
Informd him,that {ought him vpagd downe, 
But he was gone in ewinckling ofaneyc: | | 
BurI will after my dclitious loue, . | x 
For well Lwat,though ſhe deſemble thus, Rex 
Andcloake affgRion with hermodcic, 
With loue of me her thoughts are ouer gone, 
| More then was Phullis with her Demophen. | Ex; 
 EmerPhilippo, rhe Prince of C ipris,\With 
Tg otber Souldiers, 
' Phil Brave prince of Cipris,and our | {c onne inlaw, 
Now there is!1ttle tine to fland and rake, k 
The! urkes hauc pait ous Galles and arc laided d. 
- You 
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'T be Trapediie 
You with ſome men at armes ſhalltake the To: wer; 
I with the reſt will downe vnco the frane : 
If we be beaten backe weele cometo © 1, 
And here in ſpight of damned Turks, Weblo gaine 
A glorious death,or famous victoric, 
C 5p. About it then, FE xeunts 
Enter Brufor, ant bis Senldieys, 
Bru, Drum found a parle to the Citizens, 
T be Prince of Cipres on the Wallet. 


Cyp. Whar parle craves the Turkiſh at our hands! S 


- Bra. We come with mightic Solmans commaund, 
'Mouarch 11.4 mightie 1 © mperon r of the yorld, 
From Eaſt © Weſt from South to 1g 
If youreſilt, expect hat warre :flords 
Michiefe murchker,bloud,and exTremitie. 
What wilr thou yceld: and rrie our clemencic ? 
Say 1,orno: for we areperemtorie. 

Cyp. . Your Lord viurps | Inallchirhe poſieſſe th 
And that great God which we do truly worſhip, 


_ Shall ftrengrhen vs againſt your infolence. 


Bru. Now if you plead for mercie,tistoo late : 
Come fellow Sou!ldiers,let vs to the breach, 


Thats made already! op the other fide, Ea *11ut tothe batte?, 
| Phy ppo and Ci pris are both ſlaene., 


Enter Bruſor, with Souldiers ;hauing Guelpio, Tulio,and 


Balilſco, with Perſeda and Lucina priſoners. 


Bru. Now Rhodes i is yoakt,and ſtoopes to Solmar, 


There lyes the Gouernour,and there his ſonne: © 


Now let their ſoulestell forrie tidings to their anceſtors, 


What millions of men opprelt with ruine and ſcath, 
The Turkiſh armies did in Chriſtendome, 


What ſay theſe priſoners, will they turne Turke, orno? 


It lio, Firſt [ulto will dic ten thouſand deaths, 
Guel. And G &elpio,rather then denie his Chriſt. 


Bru, Then tab the ſlaues,and ſtnd their ſoules to hell, 


They Pab [u:io:z& Guclp'o, 
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of Soliman and Perſeaa. 
Baſ.Irurne.I turne,oh fauc my lite, turne, 
Bru. Forbeare to hurt ham ; wile we landin Turkie, 
He ſhall be circumciſedand hauc his rites, 
Baſ. Thinke you I turne Turque, 
For feareof {eruile death thats Quc a [| 2 ſport, 
T faith firno: 
Ts for Perſedz whom Tloue ſo well, 
That I would follow her,though he went to bell. 
' Bru, Now for theſe Ladies: their liues priwiledge 
Hangs on their beautie,thy ſhall be preſeru1 ed, 
To be preſented to great Soliman, | 
The greateſt honor Fortune could affyord. 
' Perſe. The mal {t diſhouour thatcouldere befall, Exenn. 
£ Euter Chorus. 
Lake, Now # EC OrtWUE, what haſt thou done in rhis later paiſage 
For,] plaljc Eraftus inthe fauour, 
Ot So/ymanthe Turkith Emperour,” | _ 
Fn Nay that was Loue,for | couchtmy (clfe, 
In poore Eraſtus eyert,and with alooke 
Oreſpred with teares,bewitched $ olyman, .' 
Beſide,I ſat on yaliant Bruſors tongue, * 
To ouide the prailes of the herodian Knight, 
Thenin the Ladies pations,l ſhowed my por, 
Andlaltly Loue made B aſil:{cos rohene, Y 
To ackerk his hart by turning > Turke,, 
And faue his life,in ſpight of deaths celpig ohr, | 
Death. How chance it then. that Lowe and F orturies power, 
Could neither ſaue Philpponor his ſonne, 
Nor Gxelpio,nor fignior {uho,  - 
Nor reſcue Rhodes from ouc thehands of Death, 
For, Why Bruſorsvictorie was Fortunes gift, 
Death. Bur had Iſlept,his conquelt had beene ſmall. 
Loxe ,Wherfore ſtay we, thers more behind which proues; 
That tliough Loue wake, Loke's not ſaxke byade, Exennt. 


E neeErakus Fa Piſton, 


Pif?, Faith maiſter,me thinkes youare yawile, 
FS... That 


Way ar © Trapeds* 
That Ou weare not the high Suger-loa har, 
| wt Ks vilded gowne the Em perotir bh you. 
Eraſt. Peace foole,a fable weed fits diſcontent Avay,be- 
Piſt.lle go prouide your ſupper, (gon, 
A ſhoulderof mutton,and nener a Sallir, Eu Piſton. 
Eraſt.] muſt confeſle that Solymar is kinde, 
Paſt all compare,and more then my defarr, 
" But wha Jay gay garments, vehen the m: nds oppreſt, 
What pleaſ; crh Re eye, when the ſence isaliercd, 
My heart 1s ouerwhelmd with chouland vw oes, - | 
And melanchohelcads myſoule in cr uraphe, 
Nomexuaile therrif T have lirtle m nde, 
Ofrichimbtoderie ,orcoftly ornanients,' 
Othonors titles,or of wealth,or gaine, - 
of mubick,yiands.or of dainty dainbs: 
No,no,my hope fulllong  ago0e was loft, - 
AndRhodcsicfelfe' is here ,or cls deſtioyde, © 
If not defty6ide,yet! bound and captiuare, 
If capriuare,then for{t from holy faith ; 
It forlt from faith,for euer miſerable, 
For hat is miſery but want'of God, ek 
And Gad is loft; f taith be onerthrowne, (12 SD[LD 
E274 Exter Soliman,' © © þ 
S2/;, Why hownow Eraftrs, alwaics in thy dumpes ? 
&illinblackhabite firting fimerall 2 | 
£ annot ny lous perſwade thee from this moode,' 
or all tiny faire imreats and blandiſhments, 
Wertthoumy friend thy minde would jumipe with arg 
For what arefriends,bur one mindeintwo bodies; 10 
Perhaps thou doubrs my 7 friendſhips conſtancie, :) 
7 hengdooft choy wrong the meaſure of my lowe; 
Wh hich bath rio meaſure,and ſhall neuer end- SN EY 
Come Eraſtits fit thee downe by mc, 012) Vet 
And ile imparttg9 thee our Brufors newes,) - a 1 OB INT 
Newsz3 to our hanour,and tothy content: 
T he Gouernourhs ne that ſougherhy death, 
Eraſt. A werthy man though not Eraſt as friends. 
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of Solyman tund Perſeda. 
Sol:,The Prince of Cipris to,islikewiſe ſlaine. 
Er 4 in Faire bloſlome, Jikely.o haue proued good fruite. 
$14. Yhages is:a! en,and allthe menare Naine: Lo 
Excep: {omefew that turneto Mahomer, | 
Eraft:Ithere itis,now all my trends are flaine, 
Andre Pirſeda murtheed of deflowerd; 4 
Ah gratious $[1-9an now thow thy laue, |, 
Sufer me notco [tay here inthy preſence, | wi 
But by my (clfe lament mie once tor all,” | 
Heereif I ffay,Fmuſt ſuppreſic my teares, 
And reares ſuppreſt will bur tncreaſe myvlorrow, 
Solt,Go then,colpend hy mquraings all at.once, 
That in thy preſcoce Solan may ioy, : | Exit Eraſtus, 
For hetherto hauec I reapedlittle pleaſure: | 
We!l well Eraſt«s,hodes may vleife thy birch , 
For his lake onely will I ſpare them MOre, | 
From ſpoile,pillage,andopprefſion, 
Then Alexanger ipard warhke Thebes 
For Pinderus :orthen Aurnſtus 
Spare rich «Alexandria for Arias ſake, 
52 Enter Baulor, Perieda, nd Lucina, 
Bru, Myg oratious Lord, reioyce in happincelle: 
All Rhodes is yoakr,and Roopesro.Solrmay, 
Soli, Firlt ghanks to heauen, and nextro Bruſors valour, 
Which ilenot guerdon withlarge promiſes, 
Bur {trajzphereward thee with a bounteouslargeſſe: 
But what two Chriſtian Virgins havewe here? 
 Bru,Part of the ſpoile of Rhodes, which were prelerued. 
T 0 be preſented to your mighcineſle, 
Soli. This preſent pleaſeth more then all the reſt, 
And were their garments turnd from black to white, 
Iſkould hace: deend them Jiroes goodly Swannes, 
Or Venus milke white Doucs, ſo milde tacy are, 
And ſo adornd with beauties miracle, _ 
Heere Byu/or this kinde Turtle ſhall be thine, 
Foe her and yie or: at thy pleaſure : _ | 
F 3 But 
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| Thi Tr Adin 
But this kinde Turtle is for Soltinain, | 0, 
That her captiuitie may turne to blifſe, 
Faire lookes relefnbling Phebus radiant bean:es, 
Snooth forhead like the table of high /oxe, 
Small penſild eye browes, like to olorious raine bowes, 
Quick lampel(ke eyes}like heauensrwo brighteft 01DeF, 
Lips of pure Cora}l breathing ambroſs c, 
Chedkes, where the Roſe and Lille are tbate: 
Neck hires then the Snowie Apenines, 
Bretts like two ouerflowing Fountaines, 


"T wix:t which a vale leadsro the Elifian ſhades, 


Where vader couert lyes the fount of pleature. 
Which thoughts may oefle, but congue mult nor prophane, 
A \weeter creature nature tenmade; 
Loue neuer tainted Sohmanull now, 
Now faire Virginlec me hcare thee (peake. 
Per. Whatc can my rongue vrcer, bur greefe and death, 
Soli, I he ſound 1s hunnie, bur the ſenceis gall : 
Then ſweeting bleſle me with a Chee: cfull looke, 
Per. How can mine eyes dart foorth a pleaſant looke, 


Whenthey are topt with flouds of lowingreares? " 


Sol. If rongue with gricfe,and eyes with teares be fild, 
Saf Virgin, how dooththy heart adimir, 
The pure afteion of great Solwnan ? 
Per, My choughrs are like pillers of Adamant, 
Too hard to rake? an new impreſſion. 
Soly. Nay then ] ſee (My (tooping makesher proud, 
She is my vaſlaile,and I will compuaund, 
Coye Virgin knoweſt thou wharoffiacei it is, 
To thwart the willandpleaſure of aking?> - - 
Why thy hfe 1s dogne,if T but fay the word. | 
Per, Why thatsthe period that my heart defires, 
Szlr. And dic chbu ſhalz,vnlefſe thou change thy minde,”” 
Per, Nay then Perſecls growes reſolute,” ' 
Soltrmans thoughts and minereſemble, 
Liues paraliſc thar| neuercan be ioyned, þ 
So!rs 1 hen knecle tot dow ne, 


And 


| 
| 
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| of Solrman and Perſeda. "- 
And at my handsreceiuethe ſtroke of deate, 
Domde to thy {elfe by thine owne willuln4s. 
| Pex. Strike trike,thy words pearce deeper then th 'y blows 
SolBrufor hide her, for her lookes withhold me, 
Then Brulor hides ber Wuth a Lawre. 
O Bru/orthou haſt nor hid herlippes, 
For there fics Venus with Cavidon herknee, 
And al! the Graces ſmiling round about her, 
” FYocraune g pardon thar I cannor ſtrike, 
Bru, Hor face is couerd ouer quite me Lord, 
Sor, W hy,'0, =o 
O Brun ſecit thou not her milke w bite necke, | 
T hat alub'after tower, 
Twill breakethe edge of my keene Semitor, 
And peeces flying backe wilkwound my lelfe, 
Bru Now {he isall courred my Lord, 
Sol:, Why now atlaſtſhe dyes, 
p.r,O Chriſt receiue my foule. 
» Solt, Harke Brufor ſhe cals on Clrilt, 
T will not ſend herto him, 
H<-r words are mulicke, 
The ſelte fame nmw{icke that in auncient daies, 
Brought Alexander from war to banqueting, | 
and made him fall from skirmiſhin gto kiſfin ge . 
No my deare, Loue would notlet me kill thee, 
Though Maicfty: would turne detire to,w rh, 
There lyes my ſword, humbled at thy teete, 
and Imy (clte that gouerne many kings, 
Intreate a pardon tor my raſh miſtiveds, 
Per,Now Sol:man wrongs his imperiall ſtare, 
But if thou loue me, and haue hopeto win, 
Graunt ime one book that I ſhall craue of thee, 
Solr. What ere it be, PerſedaT graunt itthee, 
Per, Thenlermeliuea Chriſtian Virgin {i1]], W 
Vnleſle my (tate {hall alcer by my will, = 
Sel: my word is paſt,and I recall my aTions, 
What ſhould he doe with crowne and Em +1, 4 
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| : The Trapedie 
That cannot ooticrne private fond afte&ions, * 
Yet giue me leaue/in hone{t ſort tocourt thee,” 
Tocaſe, though not to cure;my malacie: 
Comefirthee :downe ypon my righthandheere, 
This feate 1 keep yoide for another friend: 
Goc Ganiſaries call in your Governour, 
So ſhall ] icy berwecte two captive friends, 
Andyctmy elfe be capriueto them both, 
It friendſhips yoake were not at liberty? 
Sce where he comes my other belt beloued, 
|! Enter Eraſtus, 
PerſeMy ſweet and beſt beloued, 
Eraſt. My {weetan@ beſt beloued: - 
Per,For thee my deare Eraſt us TRE Tliued. 
Eraſ}, AndI.tor theeorels I had not liued, 
Sol. W hart wotds in afteGtion doe I ſee? + 
Eraſt,Ah pardbn me great Solan, for this is ſhe, 
For whome I mqur nedy mote then for all Rhodes, 
And ftom whole abſence I deriued my forrow, 
Per. And pardon me my Lord,tor thus 1s he, 
For whom Ichwarted Sohmars intreates, 
Andfor whoſe txile I lamented thus, 4». 


®* 


 Eraſi,Euen from my caildhood haue I tendered thee, 


Witnes the heautens of my vofeined loue. 
Sl: By this one accident I well percciue, 

That heavens and heauenly powers domanage loue, 
Iloue them both, I know not which the better, 

They loue cach other beſt,whar then ſhould follow, 
Bur that I conquer bath by my deſarts, | 
And ioyne their hands, whole hearts are knit already, 
Eraftus and Perſeda come you hether, 
And both ojue me your hands - + 
Eraſtus,none burthou conld(t win Perſedz, 
Perſeaa none but thou couldſiwin Eraſtus, - 
I':om grear Sobyanyſo well I loueyou both: ; 
A n9w to turhe lite promiſes to cvod effect; 

2 thou Craſſus Cour nour of Rboes, 
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. of 5 olihnan and Perſeda, 
Byth's thou ſhalt diſmiſle my gariſon, | 
Bryſ, Mult he reape that for which I rooke the toile 
Come enui- then and fit in Friendſhips ſeate, 
How can I Toue him that inioyes my right. 
$2, Giue me a crowne,to crowne the bride withall, 
Then be crowwnes Þ erſeda, 


Perſeda,for my |, ake weare this crowne : 
Now 15.ſhe fairer then ſhe was before, 
| This title ſo aug-nents her beaucie as the fire, 
That lay with honours hand racke vpin aſhes, 
Reuics ao4ineto flames,the force is ſuch, 
Remooue the cau! c, and then the effect will Cie, 
They mult depart,or I ſhall not be quier, 
Eraſius and Perſeda, meruaile not, 
Thar all in haft l wiſh -youto depart, 
There is an vrgent caule,but priuic ro my (ele 
Commaund my ſhipping forto waft you ouet. 
Eraft.My gratious- Lord, whe &raſtu doth forgetthis fue 
Thenlet him live abandond and forlorne. 
* Per, Nor will Perſedaſ{lacke eucn in her prayers, 
But {Ull ſolicite God for Soliman, 
Whole minde hath prooued ſo good and gratious, Excunt: 
: Solt Farewell Eraſtus, Perſeda farewell to; 
Me thinks Lſhou!ld nor part with two ſuch friends, 
The one ſo renownd for armes and curtche, | 
The other ſo adornd with grace and modeliie . 
Yetofthe two Perſeds mooues me molt, 
I and ſo mooues me,that I now repent, 
That ere I gaue away my hearts dehfire, 
What was ic but abuſe of Fortunes oiff, 
And therefore Fortune now will be revengdes 
What was it butabule of Loues commaund, 
And therefore mightic Loue will be reuengd: 
V/hat was it but abult of heavens that oauc her me, 
Andtheretorc apgric heauens will be eeuenge: 
Heauens,Lour, nd Fortune,a!lthree have decreed, 


1 hat] ſha!loue! ner {11 an s Lxck herttil, | 
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| TheTragedie 
Like euer thirſting wretched T.znralus: 
Fooliſh Solyman,why did I (triue, 

To do him kindnes,and vndoe my felfe? | 
Well gouerr.d tends do fir{tregard themſelues, 
Bru, Lnow occaſions ſeruestoſtumble him, 

Thar thruſt his fickle in my haiueſt corne, 
Pleaſeih your Maieſtieto heare Bru/or ſpeake, 


Sol, To one palt cure,goud counſell comes too late, 


Yetſay thy minge. | 
Bru, With ſecret lexters woc her,and with gifts. 
Sol, My lines and gifts will dutreturne iy ſhame, 
Luci, Here me my Lord,ietnic go oucr to Rhodes, 

That 1 may plead in'your#itectiuns caule, 

One woman may do much to win another. | 
Soli, Indeed Lucina wereher hu>band from her, 

Shee happely might be woone by thy perſwades, 

Buc whilt he liues there is no hope in her, 

Bru, Why liues he then to greeue great Soliman, 

This onely remaines,tha t you conider, 

In two ex:reamesthe lea(t isto be choſen, 

If ſe your fe depend vpon her loue, 

And chat her loue depends ypon his lite, 

Is it not better that Eraſtus dic 

Ten thouſand deaths, then So/imanſhould periſh 7 
Sol. I failt thouſo? why then ir ſhall be ſo, 

But by what meanes ſhall poore Eraſtus dye ? 

Bru,This ſhall be the meanes, 

Ie fetch him backe againe, 

Vader coulour of great conſequence, 

 Noſooner ſhall he land ypon ourſhore, 

Bur witnes ſhall bercady to accuſe him, 
Ot treaſon doone againſt your mighrines, 
And then he ſhall be doomdby marſhall law, 
Sols, Oh fine deuiſe,Brufor get thee gone, 

Come thou againe, burler the Lady ſtay, 

To win P:rſeda tomy will : meane while, 

Wil. 1 vrep3re the radpeand witncftes, 
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of Solimgan and P erſeda. 
And Fehis take effeR,thouſhal: be Viceroy, 


And faire Lucmg Queene of Tripolee, 
Brufer be gone, for rill thou cone [| lan ouiſh, 


Excunt Bruſor and Lucina, 
| Andnowto caſe my troubled thoughtsar laſt, 
| Iwillgofiramong my learned Eucnukes, 
| Andheere them play, and ſee my minions dance, 


| FortillthatBruſor bring memy defire, 
] may afſwage, bur neuer quench loues fire} 
__ EmerBalviſco, 
Baſi, Since the expugnation of the Rhodian Ile, 


Methinkes a thouſand yeares are ouerpaſt, 

| Moreforthe lackofmy Per{edas preſence, 

| Then forthe loſſe of Rhodes that paltry Ile, 

j | 4 


* 
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Exit. 
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Or for my friends thatthere were murthered, 

My valoureuery where ſhal] purchaſe friends, 

And where a man liues well, there is his countrie; 

Alas the Chriftians are but yery ; ſhallow, 

In giuing ivdgement ofa man at armes, 

A man oftgy deſert and excellence. 

The Turkes whom they account for barbarous, 

Hauing forchard of Baliliſcoes worth, 

A number ynder prop me with their ſhoulders, 

Andin proceſſion bate me to the Church, ? 

As I hadbeene a ſecond Mahomet, 

I fearing they would adore me for aGod, 

Wiſely informd them that | was but man, 

Although intime perhapsI might aſpire, 

Topurchaſe Godhead,as did Hercules, 

I meaneby doing wonders inthe world —— 

Amid(t their Church they bound meto a piller, 
nd to maketriall of my valiancie, 

Theylopt a collopofmy tendreſt member, 

Buc hinke e you Baſiliſco ſquicht forthat, | 

Euen asa Cowe for tickling in the horne; | 

Thatdoone,they ſet me onamulke white Aﬀſe, 


Com aſling me with goodly ceremonies,; 
ig ome G 2 That 


Pet The Tragedie 
That day methou ehit,l ſat in Pompeyes Chaire, 
And viewd tt. eCapicoll, and was Romes oreatelt g glorie, 
| Ewxter Piſton, 
Piſe I'w ould 1 my mailter had icfr 
Some other to be his agent here : 
Faith I am wearic of the office "5" 
What Seigniour Trememundo, 
Thatrida pilgrimage to beg cakebread, 
"Baſi,O take me not voprouided,let rhe feich my weapottse 
P:/f.Why I meant nothing bur a Bajo'ns mars. 
T {: No,didft thou not mean to giue me the priu!c e Pabe 
P;j;. No by mytroth fir. . 
Baſ Nay if thou hadfl, Thad not feard thee 1, 
I el! thee my skih holds out Piſtoll proofe 
Pij. Piltol, provfe. file rrie if 1t will hold out pin proofe, 
Thain he pricks him wuh a pin. 
Baſ.O ſhocte no more great God lyecldto thee. 
PEI ſec his skir) is but piltol profe from the girdle vp are. 
What ſuddainc agonic was that ? 
_ B, {. Why law thou not,how Cupid God of loue, 
No: dating cd me in the marſhall fice, 
Camelike acowatd ſtealing after me, 
Aud with his pointed darc  prickt my poſterios. 
Pſi. Then here my opiaion concerning tht point, 
The Ladies of Rhodeshea: ingth4: you haue loſt, 
A capitoll part of your Lady Ware, 
Flaue made their petition to Cupid, 
Toplzgue you abobe all other, 
As one preiuditiallto their muliebritie, 
Now fir,C:p:d ſeeing you alreadie burtbefore, 
1 11nkes it 2 grearerpuniſhn 1ent to hurt you behind, 
Therefore I would with you to haue an eye to the back dore. 
_ Baſ, Sooththou fayelt, I muſt be fencdbchinde, | 
fie * hang 1ny target ther, 
ift, Indeedthatwill ſerue to beare of ſome blowes &, 
When you run away ina fraye, 
BF. Sirra,firra what art thou? 


. 


That 
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of Soliman and Perſeda, : 
That thus incrocheſt ypon my familiaritie, 
Without f} pecia all admittance. 
Piſt. Why do you not know te? Tam Eraſtus man, 
B {. What art thouthar pertie pigmie, 
That chalenged me at Rhodes ; | 
Whom I 1efuſd to combatfor his minoritie, 
W here is Eraſtus,l owe him chaſtiſment in Perſedas quarrel, 
- Pf. Do notyou knowthatthey are all friends, 
And E: afi US maryed LO Ferſeaa, 
And Fraſtus made gouernourof Rhodes, 
And | [efi  heereto be their acent ? 
Bat. 0 celum,O terra,O maria Neptune, 
Did Lturne 7 Turke to follow her ſo far, 
Pe, The more ſhamefor you. 
B./, Anas ſhelinkt in liking with my foe ? 
P:/?, Thats becauſe you were oof the! way, 
Bu, O wicked Turque for to ſteale herhence, |; 
Pyſt. O wicked turne coate that would have her ſtay, 
'Baſi, T he truthis,jlebe a Turke no more, 
Pit. AndlIteare thou wilt neuer prooue good chriſtian, 
Baſ.I will after to rake revenge. 
P://. And ileftay heere abour my maiſters bulines, 
Baſ, Farewell Conſtantinople, L will to Rhodes, ' | Exit, 
P:/t, Farewell counterteit foole, 
God (end him good ſhipping: 
Tis noiſd abour, that Brujcr 1s ſent, 
To fetch my maiſter backe againe, 
I cannot be well till I hearethe reſt of the newes, 
Therefore lc aboutit ſtraight, Exu, 
E'nter Chorus, Fo: 
Lime. Now Fortune what haſtthou done in this latter aR ? 
For, I brought Perſeda to the preſence, 
Of Solymanthe turkiſh Emperour, 
And gaue Lucina into Brufors hands, | 
Lone. And firſt I ſtung them with conſenting loue, 
And made great Sol:man ſweete beauties chrall, 
Humble ainſclte at faire Perſedas feete, 
G 3 And 
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\ TheTrapedie © 
And made him'praiſe loue,and captives beauties 
A gaine, I made him to recall his paſſions, 
And giue Perſedato Eraſtus hands, 
And after make repentance of the deed. 
Foy, Meane time I fald Eraft us ſailes with winde, 
And brought him/home vato hig natiue land. 
' Death, AndI ſuborod Brufor with enutious rage, 
To counſel! Suman tollayhis friend, ' 
'B-ſor is ſent to fetch him back againe, 
Marke well whar followes, for the hiſtorie 
Prooucs me cheefe actor inthistragedie, Exernt- 


 Exnter Eraſtus and Perſeda, 

Eraft, Perſeda,theledayes arc our dayes of ioy, 

What could Imore defire then thee to wife, 
 AndthatThaue: orthen to gouerne Rhodes, 
An4 thac | doe,thankes to great Soliman, 

Per, Andthanks togratiouts heauens,that [s 
Brought So/:mar from worle to better, 
For though Tneuertou!d icthee till now, 

His heart was purpoſd once to dothee wrong. 4 

Eraft, Ithat was before he knew thee to be mine, : 
But now Perſeda,lets forget ould greefes, | 
Andlerour ſtudies wholy be imploid, | 

= To worke each others blifle and hearts delight, 
Per, Our preſent ioyes will be fo muchthe greater, 
When as we callto mindeforepaſled greetes, 
_ Sofinges the Mariner yponthe ſhore, + | 
When hc hathpaſtthe dangerous time of ſtormes : 
Putit my Loue will haue olde greetes forgot, 
They ſhalllyc buriedin Perſedas breſt, 


F:ter Bruſor and Lucina, 
Fraſt, Welcome Lord Bruſor, | 
Per. And Lucinato, 
Br-#, Toankes Lord Gouernour. 
Lxci, And thankes to you Madame, 


—_ S OST "ud Bw. a+ { EY pens. 2. "HarF 


of Soluman and Peres iy 
Eraſt.What haſty ne wes brings you ſo ſo6he to Rhodes? | 


Although to me you never TPEs toſoone. 


b1u,So itis my Lord,that ypon great affaires, 

Impor nr; Farms and wealth of Selimar, 

His highnes by me intreaterh you, 

Axeueryou reſpect his future loie, 

Or haue regard vnto his curreſie, « 

Tocome yourſelfe in perſon and viſit him, 

Without inquiry whar ſhould be the cauſe. 

, Evaff, Were there noſh: psto crolle the Seas withall, 

My armes ſhou!d frame tine oaresto crofle the ſeas, 

And ſhould the ſeas ture tide to force me backe; 

Defire ſhould frame me wings to fiy to him, 

I g6e Perfeda thou muſt giue me leaue, 
Per, Though loath, yet  Solimans commaund preuailes, 
Luci. and ſweet Perſedal will Ray with you, 

From Brufer my beloued,and Ie want him, 

Tilthe bring backe Eraſtus vntoyou, 
Eraſ.Lord Bruſor come tis time that we were gon, 
Bru,Perſeda farewell, benotangry, 

For thatI carrythy belouedfrom thee, 

We will returne with all ſpeed poſſible, 

andthou Lucina,vic Perſedaſo, 

Thatfor my carrying of E raſtus hence, 

She curſe me not, and ſofarewell to both, 
Pex.Come Laveins lets i, my heart is full, Fxeunt, 


| 


Enter Soliman, Lord warſhall,the rwo witneſſes 
and Ianifaries. 

So44,Lord marſhall,ſee youhandle it cunningly. 
And when Eraſt#s comes our periurd friend, 
See he be condemd by marſhall law, 
Heere wilt I and to (te and not be ſcene. 

 e Marſhal,Come fellowes ſee when this matter comes in 
Youſtagger not : and Ianifaries, (queltion 


See that your (trang!in o cords be ready, 


S'>{r. At; that Per/eda were not halfe fofajre, 


| The Tragedis 

Orthat Soliman werenot ſo fond, 

Or that Perſeda had ſome other loue, 

Whofe death might ſaue my poore Eraſtus life. 
Enter Bruſor and Eraſtus, 

See where he comes, whome though I deerelyloue, 


Yet muſt his bloud be fpilr formy bchoote, 
Such is the force of morrow burning loue, - ' 
e Mar Eraſtus, Lord Gouernour of Rhodes, 
{ arreſt you in the Kings name. 
Eraſt.What thinkes Lord Bruſor of this arange _ 
Halſt thou intrapt me co this trechery: 


Intended weil I wot without the leaue 


Or licenſe of my Lord great Soliman, 
Bri.Why then appeale to him, where thou ſhalt knoke! 
And be aflured that I betray theenot, . - 
Sob. Yes, thou, and Land all of vs berray him. - 
' e Mar No. nogiathis caſe noappeale ſhall ſcrue, 
Eraſt,Why then to thee,or vato any-clle, 
T heere proteli by heauens vato youal), 


 Thatneuer was there man more true or iult, 


Or in his deedes more loyall and vpright, 
Or more louing,or more maocent, 
ThanlI haue beent to gracious S ns, 
Since firlt Iſer myfeete on Turkiſhland, 
Sol.My ſc|fe would be his witneſſe if I durſt, 
But bright Perſedks beauty ſtops my tongue, , 
"»; /4 ar Why firs, why face to face exprefle you not, 


The reaſons you reueald to Solman? 


Witneſſes. That yery day Eraftus went from hence, 
Heſentfor meints his Cabinet, . 
And forthat man{thatis of my profeſſion, 

Eraft.1 neuer ſaw them I vntill this day, 2013-5: 

Witneſſes.His Cabine doore faſt ſhut, he fir began 
Toqueſtion vs of- all ſorts of fire- workes, 


 Wherein,when we had fullyreſolued him, 


What might be done,heſpreding onthe boord, 
A hu zeheape of our t -hperiall cayne, 


all 


wr 


iS of Solim tn and Perſeda, 
All this 15yours quoch heif you conſent, _ 
To leaue great Solan and ſerue in Rhodes! 
" Mar.Why that was treaſon, but onward W ith thereſt. 
Enzer Pilton. 
| |: Fa What haue we heere my Maſter befope the Nadigle 
Wir. We ſaid not T,nor durſt we fay him nay, | 
| Becauſe we were alreadiei in his Gallies, 
| But ſeemd content to flic with himto Rh odes, 
With chat he purltrhe golde, and gauc it vs, 
| There [dare '-t ſpeake.itis ſo 02d, | (them? 
Era(t,Heauens heare you this,a and drops not Tenge on 
 Theother Wir. The reſt, and woric,will [ diſcourſe in biic 
Will you canfent quoth bh to fire the fleete,, 
That [yes hard by vsheere in Boſpharon, | 
| For hi it ipoke in ſecret heere quoth he, 
Rhodes muſt no longer beare the eurkiſh yaake, 
Ve ſaid the taske might cafiliebe performd, 
{ Burthatwelackr ſych drugs to mixe with Jo. wder, 
| As werenotin his eallest ou be gor, 
| _ Atthishelcapt for ioy, {rearing and promiſing, 
| Thatourreward ſhould be redoubled: \ 
|  Wecamealandnot minding to rcturne, | 
And as our duety and alleageance bound vs, 
| Wemadeallxnowne ynto great So/rman, 
| Butere we could ſummon him a land, 
| Hisſhips werepaſt akenning© om the ſhoare, 
| Belkehethought we hadt. raid his treaſons, 
| -* eMar.Tharallistruethatheere you hauc declard, 
{ Bothlay yourhands vpon the alcaron. | 
| 7 Wit.Foule death berideme if 1 ſw care hotirue. 
2.Wit, And miſchiete lighton mg, if Ihyeare falſe 
. So[miſchiefe and death ſha] Hights pon you both. 
| ear Eraftusthou ſecſt what witnes hath produced againſt 
What anſwereſt thou ynto their accuſation? (c ice, 
 .Eraſt,Tiat theſe are Synons and my {elle poore Troy, 
* 2 r.Nbw it refteth [ appoint thy C Af, 
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Te Trardie 
For that thou wett beloued of S Miman, 
Thou ſhalt forthwith be bound vato that poſt; 
And ſtrangled as our tmrkith orderis, 
| Pf. Such Faugur lend all curkes ? Pray Cod, 
Eraſt. 1 ſee thistraine was plotted ere I cane, 
What hootes complaining wheres no remedy: 
Yer giue me leaue before my life {hall end, 
To moane Pey/ſeda,and accute my friend, 
Soli. O vniuſt 'Solrman,O wicked rrine, 
Where filthie luſt mult mirther honefHor le. 
e Ma ſb,Diſpatch, for our time limiced is palt,. 
Eraſt, Alas,how can he but be ſhort, whoſe rongue 
Is faſt ade with onlling lorrow, 
Farewell Perſeda, nomore butchat for her x 
Inconſtant So/wwr.no more bur that for him, 
Vnfortunate Eraſtus,no more buc that for me: 
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Loe this is all, & thus T leaus to ſpeake, T hen they ſtranole bai 


P:/, Varic fit his! sa faire warning for me to getme gon, 
Exit Piſton: 

Soli,O ſave his life,ifit be poſitble, 
I will not looſe him for my kingdomes worth, 
Aivpoore! Ereſtusart choudeadalre ady, 
What bould prefumer durlt be ſo reſolued, 
For to nieces Eraftus life from him, 
| Whoſe life to me was dcearer then mine owne, 
Weaſt chouand thou, Lord marſhall bring them hether, 
And at Eraſiu: hand let them receive, 
The ſtroke of dearhk, whom they haue ſpoild of life , 
VVhat is thy handto weake ?then mine ſhall helpe, 
To ſend them downeto euerlaſtins o niche, 
To waite vpon thee through eternal ſhade, 
Thy fouleſhallngt gomourninghence alone: 
Thus dic,and thus, for thus you murtherd him, 

T ben he bl, che rvwo Jansſarier,that kild Exaſtus, 

Fut loft me thinkes he is not ſatiſfied, 
The breath dooth murmure ſoft! ep from his lips, 
And bids mc k! !ithole bl oudice wiicetes 


3 


——— 


<a hs tt wt ou ed eld 4H SA hw. 4 4M 1, kad CA þh fy mot 


Va. 


hw 


o' Soliman and Perſeda. 
By whoſe treache;ic Eraſtus dyed : 
Lord Matſhall,halc th-mto the rowers top, | 
And thaow chem headiong downe intothe valley, 
Solet their treaſons with their lives have end, 
rWitn, Yourſelfe procured vs. 2,We.Is thisourhier? 
T be ”I te arſallbeas ef them to the tower t9p, 
Sol: Speaxc not a word,leaf! un my wrathfull furie, 
T doome you to tentnoufend diretwl rorments ; 
And Brufor ſee Eraſin: be imerd, 
With honour in a kng!y epulicer, 
Why when Lord una2rtaall ? great Hefors ſonne, 
Alchough his age did plead = {r;NOCence: 
Was ſooner ty nbled from the facall tower, 
I: hen. arethoſe periurde vi icked witneſſes, 
* Thentheyarebeth tumbled done: 
Why now Eraff#s Ghoſt is [: atiſlied* 
I,bur yet the wicked Iudge ſuruiues, 
By whom Eraſtus was condemnd to die, 
Brufor,as thou loue{t me ſtab in the marſhall, 
Leaſthe detect ys vatothe world, 
By makiag knowne our bloudy practiles, 
=d chew 1 will thou and I hoiſt faile to Rhodes, 
Wherethy Licinaand my Perſeda lines, | 
Bru, 1 wil my locd: lord Marſhal,iris his highnes pleaſure 
That youcommend himto Era/tus ſoule; | 
T ben he kils the «1 arſhall.| 
So/;, Heere ends my deere Eraſtus tragedie, 
And now begins my pleaſant Comedie, 
But if Perſeda vnderſtand theſe newes, 
Our ſcane will prooue but tragicomicall, 
Bru, Feare not my Lord, Lnucmaplaics her part, 
And wooes apace in Solymans behalte, | <þ 
Soli. Then Brufor come,and with ſome few men, 
Lets faile to Rhodes with all conuenient {| peede, 
For till I fould Perſeda in mine armes, 
My troubled eares are deft with loues alarmes, Fxeunts 
Enter Perieda,Lucina,axd Balllilco, 
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| " The Tragedi 
Per. Now fi gniorBy b/co,nhichhke you, 
The Turkiſh or qur nation be(t? - 
Th That w hich yourladiſhip will haue me like, 
: I am deteiued but you were circumciſed, 
Baſt, 7 Todeed TI'vas a little cut inthe porpule, 
AY . What alcancs made youta ſteale back to Rhodes? 
Baſt, The mightie piackanyed brand bearing God, 
To whom I am it long true {eruttour, 
Whenhe elvy de! my weeping flouds of teares, 
For your depart, "I bad me follow him; 
| ] followed him he with his fier brand, 
Parted the ſeas and We Came oucr.drie- -thod, 
Luci. A matterjnot ynlikely :but how chance, 
Your turkiſh bonet isnot on your head? 
B. 6, 3ecauſe Inow am Chriſtian a: LETT 
And that by naturall meanes, for as 
The old Cannon faies very pretily, 
T\ 1h1ll eſt tam naturali,quod eomodo colligatum eff, 
And fo foorth : {þ Tbecame'a Turkeo follow her, 
To follow her,ath now returnd a Chriſtian. 
| | Emer Pilton. 
Pif, O Lady and miftris, weepe and lament, 
And wring your hands,for my mailer 
T; condemud and cxecured. 
LuciBe pacic ge {weete Per eda,the fo le but jeſts, 
Per, Ahno, wo nightly d dieaines foretould mie thits, 
hich fooliſh wþman fondly LnegleRted, 
3utfay, what death dyed my poore Eraft us ? 
'P1jt. Nay,Gqd be praiſd,his death was rcaſonab'e, 
He was bur iraroled. | 
Per, Burttr anoled, ah double death to me : 
Bur ſay, where Fofe was he condernd to die ? 
P; lt | Fox nothing but hiph treaſon, 
Pos Wo hat trchſon, orby whom was khecondemnd ? 
Pf, Fanh two grearknig :hts of the poſt , {wore Vpon the 
Alcaron.ther he would h ue firde the ] urkes Fleete, 
Per, Was Brajes by 3 
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0 f So ian att a Perſeda. 


Piſton. I, 
Perſe, And'Solman? 
P:/}.No,but | faw where he ftond, 

T o heere and fee the marrer well conuaid, 

Per, Accurſed S{rmar, prophane Alcaton: 
Lucina,came thy husband tothis end 2 -| 
Toleadealimbevnto che Nauohter- houſe, 

Haſtthou tor this in Soltrmans behalfe] - 
Wichcuaning words rempre ed my chaſtirie? 
Thautha'rab:e for borh your trecheries, | 

It mult be {o,Za/ilco dooeitthouloue me, \fpeake, 

Baſi.T more then Tloue citherlife or foule, 
What {hall I fab che Emperour for thy ſake, 

Per. No,but Lictna,it thou louctt me kill hex, 

Then Bakliico rs hes a da; per + feeies vpon the point of it. 

Bafi. The point will marre hepskin, 

Per, Whac dareſt thou not, gue me the dagoct then, 
Theres arew ard for ail hy treat ons paſt, ' 

Then Perſeda b:15Lucina. 
Baſi. Yet dare I beare herhence,todo thee 600d: - 
Per. No lect her Iyc,a prey to rauening buds: 


* Norſhall her death alone ſufficetor his, 


Rhodes now {hall be no longer Solymany, 
\cele fortifie our walles,and keepethe towne, 
In ſpightcfproudinſultine Sorman, 
] to ow the lercher hopes ro hauemy oue, 
And firft Perſedathall with this hand die, | Yi 
Then yeeldto him,and liue in infamie. | Exennt, 
e11anct Baſiliſco, - 
Baſi. I will ruminate. Death which the Poets 
Faine to be pale and meager: 
Hath depriued ©r4/tus crunke from breathing vitalitie, 
A braue Cauelere, but my approoued foeman, 
Letme lee: where is that Alcides,furnamed Hercuies , 
The onely Club man ofhis time? dead, 
Where is the eldeſt ſonne of Pryam ? 
That abraham-couloured Troion 3; dead. 
H 3 Where 


| | | 
TheT ragedie 
VVhere is the lexder of the wirmidons, 
That well knit Acctll : : dead. 
V Vhere is that furicins Ajax,the ſonne of T elamon.. 
Or that fraudfull {que of Jebac ic:ipt Viffes ? dcad, 
Where is tiplie Alzcander,that great cupcon querour, 
Or Pompey that bra Juc warriour? dead : 
Iam my felfc trong,but Iconfefle death tQ be (troager, | 
lam, valiant,but mortal}, | 
E am adorned with patures gifrs, 
A giddie goddeſſegthar now giueth and anon taketh, 
Jam wile bur quiddics willnot anſwer death : 
To conclude ina werd,to be captious, vertuous, ingenious, 
Oc to be nothing hen it plealeth death tobe cuuious, 
The great Turque, whole ſcat is Conſtantinople, 
Hath belcagred R! hpdes} vholſe chictraine 1 152 V/OMAan: 
Tcould rake che rule 'ypon me, 
Bur the ſhrub is late whea the Cedar ſhaketh : 
1] loue Perſeda as one worthie, 
Bur I loue B4/il;{co as one 1 hould more worthy, 
My fathers ſonne,nhy mothers ſolace,my proper ſcife, 
Faith he can doe little rhat cannot ſpcake, 
And he can do lefſe; that cannotrunne away: 
Then fith mans lifejs asa olaile,and a phillip may cracke ir, 
Mine is no more,ahdabulletmay pearce ir : 
Therefore I will olay jeaſt in ſ{iphr. Exn. 
Enter Soliman,Bruſor, with fani/aries. 
S»'s, The gates areſhut, 'which proouesthat Rhodes renoſts, 
And thar Perſeda i i4 not Solimans : 
Ah Bryſrſce where thy Lucwalyes, 
Butcherddiſpightfully without the wallgs. 
Bre, Vakinde Perſeda,could(t chou vſc her ſo ? 
And yet we vid Perſeda little better. 
Suli, Nay gencle Bruſor ſtay thy teares a while, 
Lealt with thy woes thou ſpoile my commedie, 
And _ too ſoone be turnd to Tragedies, 
Go Bruſor,oecare herto chy priuate rent, 
Whcre we at leafure will lament her death, 
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"Wp of Soliman and Perſeda. 
And with her teares bewaile her obſcquies: 
For yet Perſedaliues for Solrmar, 
| Drum tound a patic,were itnotfor her, 
| Twould ſacke the rowne ere I would ſound a patle. 
The Drum ſoundes a parle. 
Perſeda comes pon the Valles in mans apparel! 
Bafihiſco and Piſton, vpon the Walles, 
Per, At whoſe intreatic is this parle ſounded? 
Sh. Art our intreatic,therefore yeeldthetowne, 4: 
*Per,Why what art thou thatboldlie bids vs yeeld? 
Sli,Gfeat $olimar,L.ord ofallthe world. 
Per, Theu art not Lord of all, Rhodes isnot thine, 
Sols Tt was, and {hall be maugre who faies no, 
Per, I chat ſay no will neuer ſee it thine, 
Sol: Why&whar art thou that dares refiſt my force, 
Pr, A Genfeman and thy mortall enemie;, 2 
and one thar dares thee to the fingle combate, | 
Sol:,Firft tell me doth Perſcos live or no? bY 
Per Shelivesto fee the wrack of Solrman. 
S$2li. I hen Ile combate thee what ere thou att. 
' Perſe,and in Eraſius name le combate thee, 
| andheere I promiſethee on my Chriftian faith, 
| Then will [yceld Per/edatothy hands, | 
That if thy ſtreagtirſhall ouer match my right, 
Tovſe,1s tothy liking it ſhall ſeeme belt, | 
|| Butere Icome toenter ſingle fight, 
| * Firltlet my tongue vttermy hearts diſpight, 
| andthusmyrale begins : thou wicked tirant, 
Thou murthereraccurſed Homicide, 
For whome hell gapes,and all the vgly feindes; 
Doe waite for to receiue thee intheir iawes, 
ah periur'd and inhumaine Soliman, | 
How could thy heart harbour a wicked thought? 
again(t the ſpotleſſe life of poore Eraſftus? 
Was he not true? would thou hadſt been as iuſt , 
| Was henor valiant?would thou had(t been as ver uo :s, 
Wazhe nocloyali?would thou hadft been as louing, 
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The Tragedie' 
Ah wicked titant in that one mans death, | 
Thou haſt betraide the lower of C hriſtendome, | 
Dyed he becauſe his worth obſcured thine? _ beg -- | 
In ſlaughtering him thy vertues are defamed, , | 
Did({t thov miſdoe him, in hope to win Perſeda? 
Ah fooliſh-man, therein thou art deceiued, 
V For though he Jiuk, 7et will ſhe nere live thine, | 
Which to apptoouey Tie comero combarte thee, ,., _ 
Sol. Eniuriaus fqule mouth'd Knight, my wrathfull arme 
Shall chaſtice andrebuke thele.iniuries, 
T ben Pct{eda comes dovene to Soliman, and 
| BaftliſcoanaPlilion, 
Pt, Tbut heart you,are you lo fooliſh to fight with bimf 
B; 16 firra,v hy not,as long as I ſtand by? 
Soli, He nordefend Eraſtn: innocence,  & 
But thee in mainmainipg Per/edss beaurie, ''S 
T ven they pebr, Soliman &:4; perteds. 
Per.Tnowl Lay] Par {can atthyfeere, 
But wih thy hand firſt wounded tothe death, 
Now ſhall the world report char Solimn, 
Slew Eraftusin hopeto win, Perjede, 
And murdred het torlouing of her hu band, 
Sol:. What my Perſeaa, all thathauel done, 
Yer kiſſe me gentle loue before thou die, x 
Per. A kifle 1 graunttheethough I hate thee deadlie, 
Sol, Tloued thee dearclie and acceptthy kifle, 
Why didftthouloue E raſt#s more then me, 
Or why didſt thou not giuc Solzwan a kille 
| Erethis vahappy time, then had{l thou liued: 
Baſe ahlert me kiſle theero before I dye, | 
| Then Soliman ks Baſiliſco, 
Soli,Nay die ion ſhalt for thypreſumprion, 
Forkifſing ber whome I doc hold ſodeare, | 
P;/t, I will not kiſſe her fir;but give meleaue: 
To weepe ouer her,forw hile ſhe liued, 
Sheloued me dearely.and Tloucd her, 
Sol:,If thou Galt lou act yillzine a5 thou faid{?, 


And on thy beautic ſtill contemplate, 


| of Sol:man and Perſeder |, 
Then wait on her thorough cternall night, _ 
F >, Then Soliman ksls Piſton. 
Ah Per{eda,how ſhall I mourne for thee? | 
Faire ſpringing Roſe,ill pluckt before thy time. 
Ah heauens that hitherto haue ſmilde on me, . 
Why doe you ynkindly lowre on Solyman 2; 
The lofle of hialfe my Realmes,nay crownes decay, 
Could not haue prickt ſo neere ynto my heart, 
As doth the lofſe of my Perſedaes lite: 
And with her life, Ilikewite loole my loue, 
And with her loue my hearts fclicitie, | 
Even for £r4ſts death,the heauens:haue plagued me, 
Ah no the heauens did neuer.more accurle me, 
Then when they made me Butcher,of my loue, 
Yet iuftly hate. canT condemne my ſelfe, 
When Bru/oAiucs,that was the cauſe of all, 
Come Bruſor,helpe to lifther body vp, 
Fs ſhe notfaire 2 4 
Bru,Euen in the houre of death. 
Sohli.Was (he not conftant ? 
Bru, As firme as are the poles wheteon heauen lyes, 
Soli Was ſhe not chaſte? [| 
Bru, ASis Pandoraor Dianae: thoughts, 
_.$oli, Then tell me (histreaſons ſet ade) 
What was Eraſtus in thy opinion ? i 
, Bru, Faire ſpoken, wile,courteous,and liberall; BY? 
Kinae,cuen to his foes, gentle and affable, 
And all, in all, his deeds heroyacall. | q 
Sols, Ah,wss he fo : howdurſt thou then yngracious coun- 
Firſt cauſe me murther ſuch a worthy man, ___ (eller, 
Andafrer re:mpt ſo yertyous a woman, | 
Be this therefore the laſt that ere thou ſpeake ; 
Ianifaries,take him ftraight vnto the block, 
Off with his head,and ſuffer himnor to ſpeake, 
Exit Bruſor, 
And now Perſeda,hcereT lay me downe, | | 
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|  TheTracedie 
Vrcill mine cyes ſhall ſurfer by my gaſfing: 
Bur ſtay Jet me ſce what paper 1s this. - 
T hea bt takes vþ a paper, and reedes init as followeth., 


Tyrant my lips Were ſnwſt with deadly poyſom, 
To plague thy bart that is ſo full of poy/on, + 


Whatam 1 poiſened ? then Ianifaries, 

Ler me ſee Rhodes recouered ere I die, 4 

Souldicrs,aflaulr the towne on cuery fide, 

Spulle all,kill ail,ler none eſcape your furie, 

nin #7 Sound an alarumvorbe fipbts. 

Say Caprtaine,is Rhodes recouered againe. | 
Capr. It ismy Lord,and ſtoopesto Selman, 
Sol, Yet that alayes the furie of my painey// 

Before 1 dic, tor doubrtlefſe dic I nwtt, 

], fates, iniurious faves, haue fo decreed, 

For now I feclethe poylon gins to worke, 

And [lam'weake euen tothe very death, 

Yet lomgthing more contentedly I dye, 

For that my FI was wrought by her deuife, 

Wholiuing was my ioy'w hole death my woe. 

Ah Ianifartes now dyes your Emperou”, 

Betore his agehath icene his mellov ed yeares, 

And it you euer Joued your Emperour, 

Attrightmenot with ſorrowes and laments, 

And when my foule from body ſhall depart, 

Trouble me n ot, buc lerme paſle in peace, 

And in yeur filencelet your loue be ſhowne; 

_ My laſt requeſtfor | commaund no more, 

Is that my body, with Perſeda: be, 

Jnterd, where my Ex aſtus yes nitombd, 

And letone Epitaph containe vs all: - 

Ah now1] feelc the papertou'd me true, 

The poiſon is difpertt through euere vaine, 

And boyles like Etna in my trying guts, _ 

Forgiuc ine deere Eraf? #5 my vnkindaes: 


In 


of SdlmanandPriſeda! = 
\ haue reuzngd thy deaths with many deaths, 


- 


Ardiweere Perfedatlic not Solomang, | - 

When as my gliding ghoſt ſhall followthee, 

With eager moode,thorow.eteroall night :, 

And now pale Death firs on my panting ſoule, 

Arid with ieuenging ire doorh tyranniſc . 

And fayes for Swans too muchamiſle, | 

Thys day ſhall be the peryod of my bliſſe,  Exeunt. 
Then Soliman dyes,and hey crry him forth with filenee, 


Entey Chorus, 
Forrmne] pave Eraſine wocand milerie, 
Amidi{t his greateſt joy andioliiie, [ 
Lou, Bux I that have powerin carth and heauen aboweg 
$tung thenfDoch with neuer failing loue, 24 
» Death, Bull berek then both of loue and life, 
Lowe, Ot life, butnor of ijouc,forcuen in death, 
T heirſou!es are knit,though bodyes be difioynd, 
Thou didit but wound cheir fleſh,their minds are free, 
Their badics buried.yet they honour me. 
Death. Hence fooliſh Fortune,and thou wanton Lowe, 
Yourdecds are trifles,mine of conſequence. 
' For, | giue worlds happines, 2nd woes increaſe. 
Loxe, By ioyning perſvns,I incteaſe the:world, 
Death, By waſtning all, Iconquerallthe world, 
And now to endour difference atlaſt, | .. 
In this laſt a&,nore butthe deedesof Death, 
VVyrereis Eraftus now but in my triumph ? 
Where are the murtherers but in my triumph? 
| Wheres Iudge and witnefle butin my triumph 7 
Wheresfalſe Lucma but in my criumph? | 
Where faire Perſedabur in my triumph ? 
Wheres Baſi/s/co but in my triumph > | 
V'Vheres fairhfull Pon bur in my rriumph ? 
VVheres valiant Br«for but in my triumph ? 
And wheres great Soimar but in my triumph ? 
Their loues and fortune cnded with their hues, 


—_ - - _— 


\  TheTragedie 
And they muſ? waite vpon the Carre of Death ; 
Packe Loxe and Forruxe,playin Commedics, 
For powerfull Death beſbfirteth Tragedies, = 
Lowe.1 go,yet Loxe ſhallneuer yeeldto Death, 
N. ne ol ' Exit Loue, | 
Death, But Forruneſhall,for when I waſte the world, 
Then:imes and kingdomes Fortunes ſhall decay, 
For. Meanetime wil! Fortune gouerne-as ſhe may. 
2 Sy ha . ExuForrune. | 
Death. ], now will Death in his moſt haughtic pride, 
Fetch his imperiall Carre from deepeſt hell. 
Andride triumph through the wicked world, 
Sparing none bur ſacred Cynthias friend, | 
//Vhom Death did fearebeforcherhife began, 
For holy fates haue grauen it in their tables, , 
That Death ſhall die,if he attempt herend, 
Whole life is heauens delight and Cynrhnes friend. 
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